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The minde of the Frontſpiece. 


Reader, behinde this ſilken Frontſpiece lyes 

T he Argument of our Beoke; which, toyour eyes 
Our Muſe ( for ſerious cauſes, and beſt knowne 
Vnto ber ſelfe) commands ſhould be unſhowne : 
And therefore to that end, ſhe bath thought fit 
To draw this ('urtaine, twixt your eye and it. 
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TO THE RIGHT HONORABLE 
Henry LORD Rica OF KEN-« 
SINGTON, EARLE OF HOL- 
LAND, CAPTAINE OF HIS 
M** GVARD, AND GENT LE- 
MANOF THE BED-CHA MBER, 


CHANCELLOR OF THE VNI 


VERSITIE OF CaMmsBRIDGE, 
KNIGHT OF THE MOST NO- 
BLEORDER OF THE GarTER, 
ONE OF HIS MAIESTIES 
MOST HONORABLE 
PRIYVIE (OPFNCEL: 


AND GREAT EXAMPLE OF 
TRYE HONOVR AND 
CHIVALRIE: 


FRA: QYVARLES 


PRESENTS AND DEDICATES 
HIS LOERAGALIYS AND 
PARTHENTI A. 


—EAs ZZ 4 


To the Reader. 


Reader 


I 
Preſent thee here with a hiſtory of Arge/ws and 
Paribenis, the fruits of broken houres:It was a S5- 
exs taken out ofthe Orchard of Sir Philip Sydney, 
of pretious memory, which I have lately grafted up- 
ona Crab. ftocke,in mine own: It hathbrought forth 
many leaves, and promiſes pleaſing fruit, it malevo. 
leat eyes blaſt itnotinthe bud, This Booke diflers 
from my former, asa Conrtier from a Churchmas : 
Bur if eny thinke it unfit for one to play both parts, I 
have preſidents for it: And let ſuch know, that I haye 
taken bur one play-day in fixe : However, Iſhould 
beſhrew that hand that bindes thera all rogether to 
make one Yolame. In this Diſcourſe, I have not af. 
fetedto (et thy underſianding on theRack, by the 
tyranny of firong lines, which (as they fabuloully re- 
portof Chiza dithes) are made for the third Gener«- 
fion to make uſcof,and are the meereiech of wit ; un« 
der the colourof which, many have ventured (truſt- 
ing to the Oedipean coceir of their ingenions Reader) 
to write n9r-ſenſe, and felonioully father the created 
expoſitions of other men; notunlike ſome paiaters, 
who firſt make the piture, then, from the opinion 
of bexzer judgements, conclude,whom it reſembles, 
Theſe lines are ſtrong enough for my purpoſe; If not 
for thine,yer read them,8 your underſtandings may 
be magnified by their weakenes. Reader,thou ſhalt, 
in the progrefle of this Story , meet withia {cemi 
 Soliciſmegwhich is this; Demegoras his ſo foule a deed, 
A3 perpetras 


perpetrated upon the faire Parthenia,is fully expreſt; 
and yet , the revepge theteof'ipaſt over in filence 
whercin (as I conceive) I have not dealt unjuſtly, 
When Promethers ſtole fire from heaven to anjmate 
and quicken his artificiall bodies, the ſeverer Gods 


for puniſhment of ſo high a ſacriledge (bench: 


not. dead witha ſudden Thander bolt, but (to bemiote 
deeply avenged) let him live, to be rexmentedwit 
Pulters,continually gnawing onhis Liver. The ſame 
kinde of torturehad 7xi0x : ſo had Siſyphwst ſolhad 
Tantalas : Did then Demegoras fault cquall (if nor 
exceed) theirs, and ſhould his puniſhment belefle'> 
Had my pen delivered himdead into your hands , 
what could ye have had more 2 His accurſed miemmo. 
ry had ſoone rotted with his baſer name, -and' there 
had beeneanend ofhim : In which reſpe&;/Thave 
ſuffered him to live;that he mighr land like a 7xck 4- 
Lent , ora Shroving Cocke for everyonetoſpend a 
Cudgel] at,to the worlds end. Zadies(for in your fil. 
ken laps I know this booke willchooſe to lye; which 
being farre fetched, ifthe Stationery be wiſe,” will bee 
moſt fit for you) my ſuitis,that you would be plea- 
ſed to give the faire Parthewia your noble entertain- 
ment:Shehath croſt the Seas for your ihtarice, 
and iscometo live & dye with you; to whoſe gentle 
hands I recommend her, and kiſſe them. 
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PARTHENTA. 


The firſt Booke. 


VV '*bin thelimirs of th' Arcadian lagd, 

Whoſe gratefull bounty hath inriche the 

Of many a Shepherd ſwaine, whoſe rurall Art (hand 

(Vataught to gloze, or with a donble hearr 

To vow difſembled love) did build ro Fame 

Eternall Trophies of a paſtorall name ; 

That ſweet Careadia, which, in antiquedayes, 

Was wont to watble out her well-tur'd layes 

Toallthe world, and, with her oatcn Reede, 

Did ſing her love whilſt her proud flockes did feed ; 

Arcadia, whoſe deſerts didclaime tobe + 

Asgreata ſharerin the Daphneantrec, 

As his, whoſe louder Zxeadproudly ſings 

Heroick conqueſts of victorious Kings - . ' \./ 

There (ifth'exuberance ofa word may ſwell ;1:f1 

So high, that Angels may be ſaid, rodwell) _ ...... 

There dwelt that Yirgizs, that Arcadian glory, :. 

Whoſe rare compoſure did abſtraQ the fiory ' 

Of true perfeion, modellizing forth 'F 

The height of beanty, and admired worth, 

Pn Ie Ag ; 5 we age deſcent - |. 
ſerve butasa needleſie complement; . . ' | // 

To gild perſeQtion: She ſhallboaſt, alone, :-._ | [4+ 

What bounteous Art, and Nature mak wane? 

| _ Ure 
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Her mother was a Lady,whom deepe age 
More fill'd with honour, then diſcaſcs; ſage, 
A modeſt Matron, ſtri&, reſery'd, auſtere, 
Sparing in ſpeech,bur liberallofher care ; 
Fierce to her focy, and violpqe where ſhe likes ; 
Wedded to what her owne opinion firikes ; 
Frequent in almes, and charitable deeds, 
Of mighty ſpirir, conſtanc to her beads, 
Wiſely ſuſpitious; but what need we other 
Then this?'ſhe was the rare Parthenic's Mother; 7 
That rare Pertbes/4,in whoſe heavenly eye 
Sits maiden mildneſſe, mixt with majeſty, 
Whoſeſccrert power bath a double $kill, 
By frownes or ſmiles, to makealive, or kill; 1 
Her checkes arc like twobancks ot faireſt flowers, 
Inrichtwith(weetneſle from the twilight ſhowers, 
Whereon thoſe iartes which were ſo oftenbred,, ' 
Compoſed were, betwixt the white and red: 
Herhaire raugbt downe beneath ker yvory knees, * 
As itthat Nature, to ſo rate apiece IEA. 
Had mearit a ſhadow; labouringto fhow' | 
And boaſt the utmoſty that ber hand cqutld doe: 
Like ſmalleſt flaxe appear'd ber Nymph-like haire; 
Bue only flexe was not ſo ſmall, fo faire; *. p 


 HerlipslikeRubies,and you'd is | 


In teadof teeth; thar orient Peerles had bin: 

The whiceneffe ofher dainty neck you know, 

If ever you beheldthe new.falne Syow;, -. | 

Her SwanJike breſis were like two little Spheares, 

Whereinz each 4zure line in view appeares, 
ich,werethey obvious but to every eye, ,  --- 

All liberallArts wouldicurne 4fronemwie g; ; |! 7 

Her lender waiſt, her ly hands, herarmes ' + # 
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I dare not ſet to view, becauſe all charmes 
Forbidden are: My baſhtull Msſe deſcends 
Nolower ſteppe: Hereher Commiſion ends, 

And by another vertue doth enioyne 

My pen to treate perfeion, more divine. 

The chaſt Das, and her Virgin-crew 

Was but a Type of one that ſhould cnſue 

Inafter ages, which we finde expreſt, 

And here fulfil'd in chaſte Parthenia's breſt : 

True vertue was the obje& of her will, 

She could no ill, becauſe ſhe knew no ill, 

Her thoughts were noble, and her words notlautſh, 
Yet free, but wiſely waigh'd,; more apt to raviſh, 

\. Then roentice, lefle beautif'd withart, 

Then naturall ſweetneſſe : Inher gentle heart 
Iudgement tranſcended :from her milder breſt 
Paſhon was not exiled, but repreſt : 

Her voice excell'd, nay, had you heard her voyce 
But warble forth, you might haue had the choyce, 
To take her for ſome ſmooth-fac'd Cherabin, 
Orelfe ſome glorious Angel, that had bin 

A trebble fharer inth'eternall ioyes, -©. 

Such was her voice, ſuch was her heauenly voice: 
Merry, yet modeft; witty and yet wiſe; 

Not apt to toy, and yet not too too nice; 
Quick,but not raſh; Courteous,8& yet not common; 
Not too familiar, and yet ſcorning no man : 

In briefe, who would relate her praiſes well, 
Muſt firt bethinke himſelfe, whar is t'excell. 

When theſe perfeions had enhaunc'd the name 
Of rare Perthenia, vimble winged Fame . t 
Grew great with honour, ſpreads her hafly wings, 
Aduanc'd her Trumper,and =—_ ſhe Pp 


—_—_ 


T Argalus and Parthenis. Book. 


—— —— _——_——_ODOw__—_ - 


And with her full-mouth'd blaſt ſhe doth procleme 


Th'unmated glory of Partheniaes name: 

Who now bur faire Parthenia ? what report 
Can finde admirtance in th' .Hrcadian Court 
Bur faire Partheniaes ? Every (olemne fea(t 


| Muſtnow be {weerned, honourd, and poſſeſt 


With high diſcourſes of Parrheniaes glory, 

And every mouth muſt breathe Partheniaes ſtory. 
The Pozt furamons now his amorous quill, 

And ſcornes affitance from the ſacred Hil: 

The ſwcer-lipt 0ratoxy takes in hand to raiſe 

His prouder ſtile, ro ſpeake Partheniaes praiſe. 

The curious Paizter wiſely doth diſplace 

Faize Yepxs, ſets Parthenis inher place, 

The pleader burnes his bookes, diſdaines the Law, 
And falls in love with whom his eyesnc're ſaw, 
Healths ts the faire Parthenia flye abonr, 

Act every board, whilft others, more devour, 
Build Idols to her, and adore the fame, 

And Parrats learne to pratc Partheniaes name: 
Some truſt:ro fame, ſome ſecretly diſpriſe 

Her worth; ſome emulates, and ſomeenvies; 
Some doubt; ſore feare left laviſh fame belic her, 
Andall that dare beleeve report, admire; 

Upon the borders of the uAUrcadian Land 
Dwelta Laconian |.ord; Ofproud command, 
Lord of much people, youthfall, and of fame 
More great then good, Pemagoras his name, 

Of ttaturetall, his body ſpare and meager, 


Thicke (houlderd, hollow check'd, & viſage eager, 
His gaſhfull countenance (warthy, long and'thinne, 


Anddowne each fide of his reverted chinne 
A lock ofblack negleed haire (befriended 


Wich 
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With wartstoo ugly to be {eene)deſcended, 

His rowling eyes where deeply ſuncke, and hiew'd - 
Like fire; Tis ſaid, they bliſterd where they view'd, 
Upon his ſhoulders, from his fruitſull crowne; 

A rugged crop of Z/felocks dangled downe : 

His hide all bairy;gariſk his attire, i 

And his complexion meerely Earthand Fire, 
Perverie to all, extenuating whar 

Another did, becauſe he did it not : 

Maligning all mens aQions but his owne, 

Not loving any,apd belov'dofnones! 
Revengefull, envious, deſperately ſtout, 

And in a word, topaint him fully our, - 

That had the cAonopelie tofulfilt + 

All vicezthe Hreroghphicke ofalb flo ol 
He view'd Partheniaes faces As fromabove; '' | '' ++ 
Firebal[s of lightning hurld by angry Zove' vw © *n 
Confound the unarm'd beholder. at a blow, p 
And leave him ruin'd intheplace:Evenſo: : ' © (> 
The peerleſſe beauty of Parrheniars eyey; in 
Arrhe firſt Gghe did coriquer and furpriſe: -. 

The laviſh thoughts of this amazed lover, + 
Who void of ſtrength to hide, or to difcover +> - 


The tyrannous ſcorching of .his ſecret fires, : + ©: 
Promptedby. paſſion, with bimſelfe conſpirtes; © + 

Accurs'd Demagores! Into what a fever nM 
Hath one looke ſrucke thy ſoule ? ohnever never © +00 
Toberecur'd*"1f L had doneamiſſe, «a vhs NO 
Hath heaven noeeſicr plagues in ſtore, but this Þ + <8 
Promethius paines are not ſo ſharpe as theſe, ©) \© 


Our ſinnes yet labour d both of one diſeaſeg\ ti 15 
Onr faults are equall, Bath flale 7 wn oh 
Onur faults alike ;why are onr movew# 10% \\ 1 ' a 
| | # 2 p 


1 
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Beiuſt; O make not ſuch unequal ods 

Of equall ſinnes : Beinſt, or elſe no Gods : 

Why ſend you downe ſuch Angels tothe earth, 

To mocke poore mortalls ? or of _— birth 

If ſuch a Took Paragon ma 

Why doe Je! not wound her as — as me ? 

But why ak vary Bur AYALS 113 VALE f 

That 7 the higheſt - paine ? 

Poore wretch ! What hope of helpe can ye aſſure me, 
When onely (he, that made therwound can care me ? 
Dinine Parthenia, earths snvalued Tewelt, 

Would thou hadf beene lefſe glorious or leſſe cruel: 
When firſt his, eyes didtotheſe eyes appeare, 

I read the hiftery of my ruinethere, | 


My neceſſary raine 5H tanen, ar Hell . . 
Can ſalue my fares hy helpe of Prayer, or ipell.; 


Gods are uninfty,endif,wnh charmes, 1 haunt her, 
Her eyes are aguiter chermes, to inchant th! inchanter : 
Why doe 1 rhe evilleerate my tiſcaſe 
By adding torrents bape I rofinde eaſe ? 
Ts not her patiyangs, h, alone, 
But muſt I brt torments of my owne ? 
rele. hag Tis 4 = 55.4. pert. 
Not to loſe ell if birunprattisd art © 
Serues not ta gaine : 4 Gameſler may not chooſe 
Ht chance : ts fomr conqueſt not 0 looſe - 
Looketo thy. felfe:: Let no OP | 
Of cold deſpaire chillthy greene woſef 
For time ty adve > © , hope for no rewifiton » 
| Of paine, till Cupid ſerdthee 4 4, cg 
She is a woman, If moms, then... 

My title? were made far mes: 


5h 4 Wares, bed heanewly brow | 
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Write Angell, and may floope, although not now, 
Women, by lookes, will not be anderſiood, 
Vntill their hearts aduiſe with fleſh and blood : 
She i awoman; There's no reaſon why , 
But ſhe (perchance) may burne as well as 7, 
Mone then, Demagoras, /et Parthenia know 
T he ſtrength of her owne beanty, in thy woe : 
Feare not, what thou ador ſt; begin to mone, 
Chriscrofſe fore-runs the Alphabet of loxe : 
T « halfe perfetied, what is once begun, 
She is a woman, and ſhe muſt be wonne. 

Like as a Swaine, whoſe hands have made a vow 
And ſworneallegeance tothe peacefull plough, 
Preſt out for ſervice in the Martiall campe, 

Ar firſt (unentred) finds a linelefſe dampe 
Beleagring cuery ioynt; as often ſwounds 
Asere he viewes his ſword, or thinks of wounds; 
Ar length (not finding any meanes for flying, 
Switcht and ſpurd on with deſp'rate feare of dyi 
He hewes, he hackes, and in the midſt he goes, 
And freſhly deales about his frantick blowes; 
Euen ſo Demagoras, whoſe unbred faſhion 
Had never yet ſubſcrib'd to loues ſweet paſhon, 
Beingcall'd a Combarant ro Cupids field, 
Trembles, and fecretly refolues ro yeeld 
The day withouta partly, till at lengrh, 
Fiercely tranſported by th'untutor'd ſtrength 
Ofhis owne paſſion, he himſelfe aſſures, 
Thar deſp'rate rorments muſt have deſp'rate cures; 
And thus to thedinine Pertheniaes cares 
Applies his ſpeech, denoid of doubts and feares; 
Faireſs of creatures, If my ruder tongue, 
Ts right it ſelfe, ſhould doe your patience wrong, 
B y 


And 
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It was thoſe eyes , thoſe precious eyes that firſt 
Enforc d my tongue to ſpeake,or heart tobreſt: 
From thoſe deare eyes I firſt receiv'd that wound, 
Which ſcekes for cure,and cannot be made ſound 
But by the hand that ſtrucke, To you alone, 
F T ſue for helpe, that elſe muſt hope for none : 
Then crowne my joyes thou Antidote of deſpaire, 
And be as mercifull as then art faire, 
Nature, (the bounty of whoſe liberal hand 
Made thee the iewell of the Arcadian land) 
Intended in ſo rare aprize, to boaſt 
Her maſter peece : Bid iewells are but loft : 
Shine then, and r0b not natere of her due, 
Bat honour her, as ſhe hath honour'd yes : 
Let pot the beſt of all her workes lie dead 
In the nice Casket of « Maydenhead : 
What ſhe would have reveal d, 0 doe not ſmather, 
Th art made in vaine, unleſſe thou make another: 
Give me thy heart, and for that gift ef thine, 
Left thou ſhouldſt want a heart, Ile give thee mine 
As rishly fraught with love, and laſting duty, 
As thow, with vertue,or thine eyes with beauty - 
Why deft thou fromn2why does that heavenly brow 
Not made for wrinkles, ſhow a wrinkle now ? 
Send forth thy brighter ſan. ſhine and the while, 
O lend me bat the twilight of a ſmile : 
Geve me - FTI ous : why flandſt thou mute ? 
Diſcloſe thoſe raby lips, and grant my ſuite : 
irc. - thy donbrfull mad be bent 
To ſilence, let thas filepcebe conſent : 
Nor begge 1 love of almes, although in part, 


MJ 
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My words may ſeeme t'implead my owne deſert , 
Diſdaine me not, although my thoxghts deſcend 
Below themſelves t'enioy ſo faire a friend : 

I that have oft with teares, bin ſought to 7, 
Aud 2 wenes have bin his ſervants that ſerves you: 
T he beauties of all Greece havebin at ſtrife 

To win the name of great Demagoraswife, 

And bin deſpis'd,not worthy to obtaine 

So high an honour ,what they ſought (in vaine) 

I here preſent theewith,as he owne duc, 

It being an honour fit for none bnt you: 

Speake then (my love,)and les thy lips make knowne 
T hat I am either thine or not mine owne : 

Have you beheld when freſh Awroras eyc 
Sends forth her early beames,and by and by 
Withdrawes the glory of her face,and (hrowds 
Her checkes behind a ruddy maske of clouds, 
Which, who beleeve in Err4 Pater (ay, 
Preſages wind, and bluſtry ſtormes that day, 
Such were Partheniaes lookes,in whoſe faire face 
Roſes and Liflies, late had cquall place, 

Bur now, twixt mayden baſhfulneſſe, and ſpleene, 
Roſes appear'd, and Lilies were not ſcene : 

She pans'da while, till at the laſt, ſhe breakes 
Her long kept angry ſilence, thus, and ſpeakes, 


My Lord, 
Had your ſtrong Oratory but the Art, 
To make me conſcious ff great deſert, 
As you perſwade, I ſhoald be bound in daty 
To praiſe your Rhet'ricke, as you prize wy beamiy, 
Or if the frailty of my judgement could 
Flatter my thoughts ſo groſly, as to hold 
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Tour words for currant, you might boldly dare 
Count me 4s fooliſh, as you terme me faire, 

If you vye Courtſhip, fortune knowes that I 

Hane not ſo ſtrong a Game, to ſeethe wye : 

Als, my skill durſt neuer undertake_ 

To play the game, where hearts be ſet at flake, 
Needs moſt the loſſe be great, when ſuch haue bin 
Seldome obſeru'd to ſane themſelus; , that win : 
Tou traue my heart, My Lord, jou craue withal, 
Too great a miſchiefe, My poore heart's to ſmall 
To fill the concane of ſo great abreft, 

Whoſe thoughts can ſcorne the amorous requeſt 

Of loue-ſicke Queenes, and canrequite the vaine, 
And faitions ſuits of Ladies with diſdaine : 
_ not ſo low beneath your ſelfe (great Lord) 
To lone Parthenia : Shall ſo prore a word 

Staine your faire lips ? whoſe mernts doe proclame 
4 more tranſcendent fortune,then that name 
Can 7iue : Call downe loues winged Purſuiuant, 
And gine his tonzne the power to enchant 

Some eaſie Goddeſſe, in your name, and treat 

A mariage fitting ſo ſublime, (0 great 

A mind as yours, and fill the fruitfull earth 

With Heroes, ſtrong from ſo dinine abirth : 
Partheniaes heart could nexer yet aſpire | 
So high : Her homebred thoughts darff ne're deſire 
So fond an honor, matcht with ſo great | 

To hope for that, which Quecenes hawe beene deny'd, 
Be wiſe, my Lord, vouchſafe not torepeas 
S'onfit 4 ſuit, Be wiſe 4s you are great : 
Aduance your noble thoughts : haJard no more 


To wrack your fortunes on ſo fleet 4 _—_ 
That tothe wiſer world, it may be knowne 


The 
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Theleſſey are mine,the more you are your owne. 
Likeasa guilty prifner,upon whom 
Offended luttice lately paſt her doome, 
Stands trembling by,and hopeleſle to prevaile, 
Baules not for mercy;bur to the loarth'd Jaile 
Dragges his ſad yrons,and from thence commends 
A halty ſuitero his ſeleQted friends, 
Thatby the verrue of a quicke Reprixe, 
The wretch might have ſome few daies more to 
Even ſo Demagoras,whoſe rewounded heart (line, 
"Had newly felt theunexpeRed ſmart 
And ſecret burthen of a deſp'rate doome, 
Replies nor,takes no leave,bur quits the roome 
And,in his diſcontented mind, reuolues 
Ten thouſand thoughts;and, at the laſt, reſolues 
What courſe to runne, relying on no other, 
But the aſſiſtance of Partheniaes mother. 
Forthwith his fierce miſguided paſſiondroue 
His wandriog ſteps tothe next neighboringgroue; 
A keene Stceletto in khistremblinghand 
He rudely grip'd,upon his lips did ſtand 
A milke white froth; his eyes like flames; ſometimes 
He curſes heaven;himſelfe; and then,the times; 
Railesat the proud Parthenie,raucs;deſpaires, 
And from his head rends off his rangled hayres , 
Curſes the wombe thar bare him; bans the F ates; 
' Anddrunke, with ſpleene,he thus deliberates. 
. Why ajeſbthes not, Demagoras whes asdeath 
Lends thee a weapon? Can the whining breath 
Of diſcontent and paſſion ſend reliefe . 
Tothy diſtrafion, or a[ſwage thy griefe ? 
WW hy moos ft thou nat the Gods? Or, rather, why 
Do ft not contenene andl ſcorne their power and dye? 
| | C 
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But ſtay | Of whom avſt thou complaine? A woman. 
Towhom (fund man) doſt thou complaine? A woman. 
Ani ſhall a womans frownes have power to grieve thee? 

Or ſhall a womans wantou ſmile relieve thee? 

Fye,fie Demagoras, ſha!l a womans eye 

Prevaile to make the ſlout Demagoras die, 

And leave to after times an entred name 

Ith' Callender of fooles> Rouze up for ſhame 

Thy waſted ſpirits: whet thy ſpleene and live 

Tobereveng'd : She,(he that would not give 

Aadmittanse to thy proferd love muſt drinke 

T he potion of thy hate: ſtirre the the ſinke 

Of all thy paſſion, where thou canſt not gaine 

By fairer Linguage, Tarquin-like conftraine. 

But held thy hand, D2magoras,art adviſe; 

Art gives advantage oft , where force denyes ;, 

Suſpend thy fury: Make Partheniacs mother 

Thy meanes:One Adamant will cut another: 

Sweeten thy lips with amorous Oratory, 

Aﬀett her tender heart with the ſad ftory 

Of thy deare love, Extoll Partheniacs beauty; 

Pat maſt of all urge that deſerved duty ; 
T how ow ft her wertue,and make that the ground. 

Of thy firſt love that gave thy heart the wound: 

Mingle thy words with ſighes, and it « meet, 
If tho canſ} force a teare to let her ſer't 

Azainſt thy will ; Let thy f.lſe tongue forbeare 

No vows ,and though thou beeft for ſworne,yet ſwears : 

If ere thy barrin bps ſhal chance to pauſe, 
For want of words; Parthenia is the cauſe, 
 Whohath benumm'd thy heart If ere they goe 
Beyond their liſts, Parthenia made them ſo: 
W:thall, be ſure,when ere thou ſhalt advance 
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The daughters vertues, let the glory glance 

F pon the prudent mother, }Voman care not 

2 o heare too much of vertue rf they ſhare not: 

When thus thou haſt prepar'd her melting care 

Toſoft attention,cloſely, inthe reare 

Of thy diſcourſe preferre thy ſad pet tion, 

T hat jhee would pleaſe to favour the condition 

Of 4 diſtreſſed lover aud afford 

In thy behalfe,a mothers timely word, 

So ſhalt thouwreck thy vengeanceby anilde, 

And make the mother bawd to her owne chilae. 
He pauſed not;burlikea raſh projetor 

(Wholetranticke paſſion was ſupreme director) 

Fixt his firſt thoughts, imparicnt of the ſecond 

Which might bin bertered by adviſe, aud reckon'd 

All cime bur loſt, which he beflowed not 

Onth'execution of his hopefull plor : 

Fortawith his nimble'paces he divided 

Towards the Suminer Pallace, where reſided 

The faire Partheniaes mother, boldly enters, 

Andatfrer mutuall complemenr,adventers 

To breake the yce of his diſlemdled griete , 

Thus he complaines,and thus he begs reliete, 
Madam, ; 

The hopefullthriving of my ſuit depends 

Y pon your 200dneſſe,and it recommenas 

1 ſelfe unto your favour, from whoſe hand 

It muſt have ſemence,or 18 fall, or ſtand , 

Thrice three times hath the Soveraigne of the night 

Repaird her empty hornes with borrowed light, 

Since theſe ſad eyes,theſe beauty blaſied eyes 

Were ftricken by a lizht that did ariſe 

From your bleſt wombe,whoſe unaſ[waged ſmart 

Ca 
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' © Hathpiercd my ſoule and wounded my peore heart, 
It & the faire - Looms —_—_ > 
And glorious vertue led theſe eyes of min: 
Totheir owne ruine, Like a wanton fly, 
Taallied with the flame of ber bright eye, 
Till I have burn d my wings:0 if to love 
Be held « finne,the guilty gods aboue 
(Beivg fellow. ſinners with us, and commit 
T he ſelfe ſame crimes) may eas ly pardon it. 
O thrice dinine Parthenia ghat beſt got 
ſacred priviledge which the gods have not, 
If thou haſt doo drhat I (hall be bereeven 
of my locth'd life, yet let me die forgiven : 
And welcome death that with one happy blow 
Gives me morecaſe, then life could ever doe. 
Madam, to whom ſhould my ſad words appeale 
But you? Alas to whom ſhould I reveale 
My dying thoughts but unto you ghat gave 
Being to her thas bath the power to ſave 
My waſted life The language of a wother 
Moves more thenteares that trickle from another . 
With that a well diſſembled drop did ſl:de 
From hi falſe eyes. The Lady thus replyde: 
My Honorable Lord, | 
If my untimely anſwere hath prevented 
Some further words your paſſion would have ventea, 
Pardon my haſte which in aruder faſhion, 
Sought oncly to divide you, from your paſſion: 
The love you beare Parthenia muff clame 
The priviledge of mine eare and in her name, 
(Thongh from 42 abſent mind,as yet unknowne) 
Returne 1 thankes with intreſt of vey owne. 
The butle indgement, that the geds have lent 
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Her downy yeares (though in a ſmall extemt) 


Does challenge the whole freedome of her choyce, 


In the refienement of « Mothers woice: 
The (þri Jeb fancits of a virgins mind 
Emer themſelves, and hate to be confine z 
The hidden Embers of a lovers fire 

Deſire no bellowes, bat their owne deſire, 
And like to Dedalus his forge if blowne 
Burnes dimme and dyes; blazes if let alones 
Lovers affett without adviſement that 
Which being moſt perſwaded to they hate. 
My Lord, Adiourne your paſion, and refer 
T he fortune of your ſuite 10 time and her. 
Like toa Pinace « «lovers minde, 

The Saile bis fancy is;a forme of winde, 
Hu #nconmtrouled paſſion; the Stearte's 


Hi reaſongRocks «nd Sands,credoubts and feares; 


+ Tour florme being great, like a wiſe Pilot,beare 
But little Saile,and ſtoutly ply the ſteare : 
Leane then the violence of your thoughts to me 
My Lord, too hefty gameſters overſee. 
Goe,move Parthenia, axd {et luno's bleſſing 
Attend your hopefall ſuite, in the ſuppreiing 
Loves common evils, and if her warme deſire 
S how but « ſþarke,leave me to blow the fire. 
Goe,loſe no time : Lovers muſt be laborious; 
Me Lord,go proſperous and return vittorious. 


With that, Demagoras (proſtrate on the ground 
As if his cares had heard that bleſſed ſound , . : 


Wherewith the De{phian oracle acquires 


The accepted ſacrifice) performes the rites 

Of quick devorion,ro that heavenly voice, 

Which fedd his foule wirh "28 maligeam joyes- 
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Of vow'd revenge; up from the tloore he (tarts, 
Bleſſes the ropgue that bleſt him, and departs. 

By this time, had rhe heaven-ſurrounding Steeds 
Quell'd their proud courage,turn'd their fainting 
Into the lower Hemiſpheare,to coole (hcads 
Their flaming noſtrills inthe Welternepoole, 
When as the dainty and mollitiousayre 
Had bid the Lady of the Pallace,thare 
In her refined pleaſures,and invited 
Her gentle ſfteps,fully to be delighted 
In thoſe ſweer walkes where Flora's liberall hand 
Had given more freely,thentoall the Land, 

There walked ſhe;and in her various minde, 
Proiecsand caſts about which way to finde 

The prrgreſle of the young Partheniaes hear; 
Likes this way:then a ſecond thought d cs thwart 
The firſt; Likes that way;rhen a third,the ſecond : 
One while ſhe likes the watch,8& then ſhereckon'd 
Demazoras vertues, now her fearc entices 

Her thoughts to alter;then ſhe counts his vices: 
Sometimes ſhe cals his vowes and oathes to minde; 
Another while, thinkes oathes & words but winde. 
She likes,diſlikes, Her doubrfull thoughts doe vary, 
Reſolves,and then reſolves the quite contrary : 

One while ſhe feares,thar his maligne aſpe&t 

Will givethe Virgin cauſe to diſaffe& : 

And then propounds to her ambitious thoughts 
His wealth,the golden cover of all faults: 
And,from the Chas, of her doubr, digeſts 

Her feares;creates a world of wealth,and reſts+ 
With that, ſhe ſtraight vnfixt her faſtned eyes 
From off the ground; and, looking up, cſpyes 

The faire Perthenia, ina lovely bowre, 
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op__—_ the treaſure of anevening howre: 
here ſate (he,reading the ſweer-ſad diſcourſes 
Of Charicleas love:the entercourſes 

Of whoſe mixt fortunes taught her tender heart 
To feele the ſeife ſame joy,the ſelfe ſame ſmart: 
She read,ſhe wept, and,as ſhe wepr, ſhe ſmil'd, 
As if her equall cyes had reconcilde 


Th'extremes of joy and griefe:ſhe cloſde the booke, 


Then opens it,and witha milder looke, 

She pities lovers; muſing thena while, 

She teaches ſmiles to weepe;and teares, tO ſmile : 

Artlength, her broken thoughts ſhe thus diſcovers: 
FVnconſtant flate of poore diſtreſſed lovers ! 

Is all extreame in love? No meane at all > 

No araughts indifferent? either hony or gall> 

Hath Cupids Y niverſe no temp rate Lone, 

Either atorrid or 4 frozen one > 

Alas ,alas,poore lovers. As ſhe ſpake 

Thoſe words,trom her diſcloſed lips there brake 

A gentle {igh, and after that, another: 

Witthat,tteps in her unexpected mother :: 

Have ye beheld, when Titans luſtfull head 

Hath newly div'd into the ſeagreene bed: 

Of Thets,how the ba(hſull Horizone 

(Enforc'd to ſee what ſhould be ſeene by none) 

Lookes red for ſhame; and blufhes todiſcover 

Th'inceftuovs pleaſures of the heaven-borne lover? 

Solook'd Parthenia,when the ſudden eye 

Of her unwelcome mother did diſcry 

Her ſecret paſſion: The mothers imile 

Brovght forth the daughters bluſh , and levell coyle 

They ſmil'd and bluſhr,one ſmile begate another; 

The davghter bluſhr, becauſe the icalous —_— by 
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Smil'd on her,and the ſilent mother ſmilde, 
To ſce the conſciousbluſhing ofher childe : 
Ar length, growne great with words,ſhe did awake 
Her forced fitence,and ſhe thus beſpake ; 

Bluſh not ,my faireſt daughter;T is no ſhame 
To pi lovers ,or lament that flame, 
Which worth and beanty kindles in the breſt - 
Tis charity to ſaccour the diftreft, 
T be diſpoſition of a generoms heart 
Makes every griefe ber owne,at leaſt, beares part. 
What marble,ahwhat adamantine care 
Ere heard the flames of Troy without a teare > 
Much more the ſcorching of « lovers fire, 
(Whoſe deſÞ'rate fewell s his owne deſire) 
May boldly challenge every gentle heart 
To be toyntenant in his ſecret ſmart : 
Why doft thou bluſh? why did _ pearly teare 
Slide downe? Feare not : this Arbour hath no cares; 
Here'is none but we.ſpeake then: It is no ſhame 
To ſhed a teare;thy mother did the ſame - 
Say; hath thewinged wanton, with his dart, 
Sent ere 4 meſſage to thy wounded heart ? 
Speake,in the name of Hymen I coninre thee; 
If ſo,I have a Baulſome ſha recare thee: \ 
I feare,1 feare, the young Laconian Lord 
Hath lately left ſomeindigefied word 
In thy cold} ATI. , for wat of Art, 
I doubt, T doubt Hies heavy at thy heart : 
If that be all, revealing brings reliefe, 
Silence in love but multiplies s grief : 
Hig ſorrow's deſperate, not to be endur'd : 
cru carl: 
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Thy cloſe affeflion from thy angry mother, 
Andreape the dainty fruits of love naſtene; 
1 did the like or thou h4dft never beene, 
Stolne goods are ſweeteſt; If is be thy minde 
To love in ſecret, i will be es blind 09 © 


As he that wounded thee, or if thou dare- ©. | 


Acquaint thy mother they a mothers care 
Shall be redenbled till chy thoughts acquire 
T he ſweet fruition of thy choice deſire: 

T how lov ff Demagoras; If thy lips deny, 


Thy conſcious heart muſt grve thy lips the tye: 


And if thy liking countermand my will, . 
Thy puniſhment ſhell be,to love hims flirt: 

T hen love me ſtill, and let his hapes inherit 
T be trowne belonging to ſo faire a merit ; 
Hui thoughts are noble,and his fame appeares 
To ſpeake, at leaſt au age above his yeares, 
The blaod of his increaſing hywour ſprings 
From the high ſtock ofthe Arcadian Kings: 
T he gods have bleſt him with aliberall hand, 
Emnricht him with the prime of «tl the land; 
Honour and wealth attend bis gates, and what 
Can he command that be poſſeſſes not? . 
All which, ana more,(if mothers candivine) 
T he fortune of thy be aunty hath made thine : 
He ts thy Captive, and thy conquering eyes 

' Have tooke him priſuer: he ſubanits, andlies 
CA thy deare mercy hoping nereto be. 
Ranſom'd from death by any price, but thee. 
Wrong not thy ſelfe inteing too too mice, 


And what (perchance)may wor bu proferd tuviſe, 


Accept at firſt : It is a fooliſh minde 
Tobe 109 coy : Occalion's byid behinde. 
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Tu not the common worke of every day, | 

T afford ſuch offers;”T ake them while you may, 

Times alter:youth and beauty are but blaſts; 

V ſe then thy time whilſt youth and beauty laſts : 

For if that loath'd and infamous reproach 

Of a ſtale maide, but offer to incroach 

Y pon opinion, th art in eſtimation, 

Like garments kept till they be out of faſbiow: 

Thy worth thy wit thy vertnes all maſt ſtand 

Like goods at ont-cries ,pri7'd at ſecond hand, 
Reſolve thee then, enlarge thy Virgin life 

With th onorable freedome of a wife, 

And let the fraits of that bleſt mariage be 

A living pledge betwixt my Child and me. 

So ſaid; The faire Parthenia(in whoſe heart 

Her affeQion yer had got the ſtart 

Ofher obedience) makes a ſudden pauſe, 
Strives with her thoughts, obje&s the binding 
Offiliall duty to het beſt affeion, (lawes 
Sometimes, ſubmirs unto her owne eleQion, 
Sometrimes,unto her mothers:thus divided .. 
In her diſtracted fancy,ſomerimes guided... -.. 
By one deſire, and ſometimes by another 
She thus replied to her attentive mother : 
Madan, ; 
T hinke not Parthenia, #nder a pretence 
Of ſilence, ſindies diſobedience - 
Or by the crafty flowneſſe of reply, 
Borrowes 4 quicke advantage to deny : 


It lies not in your power, to com 


" Beyond my will : unto your tender hand, 6k 
' There ſurrender up that little dll | ey 
Tow gave me, freely 16 diſpoſe withall : BEBEDEFT 
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T he gods forbid, Parthenia ſhould reſiſt 
What you command, commend you what yon liſt: 

But pardon me, the young Laconian Lord 

Hath made aſſault , but never yet could board 

Thu heart of mine : I wept, 1 wept indeed, 

But my miſconſterd ſlreames did ne're proceed 
From Cupids ſþring : T his blubber'd book makes knows, 
Whoſe griefes 1 wept ;, I wept not for mine owne; 

My lowly theaghts durſt never yet aſpire 

T he leaſt degree,tomards the proud defire 

Of ſo great honour, tobecall d bis wife, 

For whom ambitious 2 ueenes have bin at ſtrife, 

He ſu'd for love, and firongly did importune 

My heart, more pleaſed with ameaner fortune , 

Ae breaſt was marble, and my heart forgot 

Allpitty ; for, indeed, I lov/'d him not : 

But madam , you, to whoſe more wiſe direfHons 
Tbendthe fouteſt of my raſh affeiions, 

Tow have commanded, and your will ſhall be 
T he ſquire of my uneaven deſires, and me 
T'le prattiſe duty, and my deeds ſhall ſhow it , 

T le pratiiſe love, though Cupid never know it. 

When great Baſ#li«s (he whoſe princely hand 

Nouriſht long peace inthe Arcadia land) 

With trinmph,brought to his renowned Coarr 

His new eſpouſed 9nzene, was great reſort 

Of forraine States, and Princes,to behold 

The truth, that unbeleev'd report had told 
Offaire Gynecias worth : Thither repair'd 
The Cyprian Nobles, richly all prepar'd 
In warlike furniture,and well addreft, 
With ſolemne Iouſts to glorifie the feaſt «+: ow 


Of mariage royall,lately paſt betweene oa 
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Th Arcadian King,and.his thrice noble FZuecenc, 
The faire Gynecra,. in-whoſeface and breit .. - + - ; 
Nature, and curious Art had done their beſt, 
To ſumme that rare perfeftion,which(in briete) 
Tranſcends the power ofa ſtrong belicke ; 
Her Syer was the Cyprian King,whoſe fame .., . : 
Receiv'd morehqnour from-ker honour'd name... - --; 
Then,ifhe had,wich his viorious hand, - | 
Vnſceptred halfethe Princes inthe land: 
To tell the glory-of this royall. Feaſt ;+ - d 
The Bridegroomes (tate, & how. the Bride was drelt ; 
The princely ſervice,and the rare delightsy 
The ſeyerall names and worth, of Lords & Knights, 
Their quaint mwpreſa's, theiedeviſefull ſhowes; 
Their-martiall ſports their aft redQubled blowes; 
The courage of this Lord,or that proud horle ; 
Who ran; who got thebetter,who,the worſe, 
Is not my taske; nor lies it in my way, 
To make relationof it : Herew/ds may : 
Yet fame and honour have ſeleRedone, 
From that illuſtrious crew;and him alone 
Have recommended to my carefull quill, 
Forbidting thar his honour ſhould lye fill 
Among theref, whom fortune and his ſpirir, 
That day, had crowned with a victors merit, 
His narae was Argalzs, In Cypres borne : 
And(if what rsnot ours, may adorne 
Our proper forrmies)hisblood royall ſprings 
Fromth'ancient ſtecke of the great CyprianKings : - . 
His out{ide had enonughto fatisfhe | 
The expeCctation of acurious eye ; *7 
Nature wast60-too prodipgal} of ner beauty, | 
_To make him halte(o faite, whom Fa,ne, and duty. \ 
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He ovght to honour, call'd ſooften forth, 
T'approve the exc'lence of his manly worthe 

His mind was richly furniſhc, with chertreafirre-- ;._ 
Of moral knowledge,in ſoliberall meaſure, -- 
Not to be proud: So valiant and fo firong : 

Of noble caurage; not todare a wrang:>: ; 
Friendly to'all men,inward but with few: : /i1 1) | 
Faſt ro his old friends,and unapt fornew:{ 5 |; 
Lord ofhis word,and maſter of his pafſion,: 
Serious in buiſneſle;choyce in recreatione :2/, | 
Not too miſtruſtfall,and yet wilelywaryy ! |»: 
Hard ta refolve,andthen as hard ro vaty: 
Ard to conclude, the world could hardlyfinde 

So rare abody with ſorarea minde. ..; ' .. _. 
' Thrice had the bright furveyourofthe heaven + 
Divided out the dayes and nights by even”! 

And equall houres,fince this childe offarge 

(Invited by the glory of her name,) "E 

Firſt view'd Partheniaesface,wholematralleyse . -\ 
Shot equall flames,and with the fecrettie ; 1-1. 
Of undiſclos'd affe tion,joyn'd together . þ 
Their yeelding harts,their loves unknownto either } 
Both dearly lav'd : the more they trove ro hide... 
Their love,affe&ion they the morediferide..: .. - 
It lies beyond the power of art to [mother 

Aﬀettion where one verine findes another: 

One wastheir thoughts and cheir defiecsone, .. . . -. 
And yet both lov'd,unknowoe;beloved,unknowne: 
 Onewas the Darr,chat at the ſelfe ſame time 

Was ſent, that wounded her,thar wounded him 2 
Both hop'd,bork fear'd alike;both joi'd,both-griev'd 
Yer,where they both could help, was none celiey'd:; 
Twoloy'd,and two beloved were, yet none, . 
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But ewo 1n all, and yetthat a4 but one, 
By this crime had their barren lips betraid 
T hecetittieraus filence;;now they had difplaid © 
Loves ſanguine colours, whilſt che winged Child 
Sate ina tree, and claprt his hands, and ſmil'd 
To ſee the combar of two wounded friends: | 
He ftrikesand wounds himfelfe, while ſhe defends / 
That would be wounded, for her paine proceeds, 
And flows from his, & from his wound,ſhe bleeds; 
She playcs at him, and ayming athis breſt, | 
Pierc'd herowneheart : and when hishand addreſt 
Theblow<xo her faire boſome, there it found 
His owne deare heart, & gavethat heart the wound : 
At length both conquer'd, and yet both did yeeld, 
Both loſt the day, and yet both wan the field : 
And as the warfare of their tongues did ccaſe, 
Their lips gave earneſt of a joyfull peace. 

But O the hideous chances that attend 
A lovers progreſſe, to his journies end ! 
How many deſÞfrate rubs, and dangers wait 
Each minute, on his miſerable flate! 
His hopes do build, what firaight hi feares deſtroy : 
Sometimes, he ſurfeits with exreſſe of joy.: 
Sometimes, deſpairing ere to finde reliefe . 
He roares beneath the tyranny of griefe , 
And when loves current runnes with greateſt force, 
Some obvious miſchiefe ſtill difurbes the courſe : 
For loe, no ſooner the diſcovered flame 
Ot theſe new parted lovers did procltaime 
Loves ſacred 1ub:le, but the Virgins Mother 
(Thepoſture of whoſe viſage did diſcover 
Some ſerious matter, barb'ring inher breft) 
Enters the raome : Halfe angry, halfe injeſt, -. os 
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She thus began: My deareſt childethis night, 
When as the filent darkeneſſe did invite 

Mine eyes to ſlumber, ſundry thoughts poſſeſt 
My troubled minde, and robb'd me of my reſt, 
I flept not, till the early bugle borne 

Of Chaunticlere had ſummon'd in the Morne \ 
T'attend the Light, and nurſe the new borne Day ; 
At laſt, when Morpheus, with his leaden key 
Had lockt my ſenſts, and enlarg d the power - 
Of my heaven-guided fancy, for an houre 

1 ſlumbred ;, and before my flumbring eyes, 
One,andthe ſelfe ſame dreame preſemted thrice ; 
Iwak'd, and, being frighted at the viſion, 


Perceiv'dthe gods had made an apparition s © i 


My dreame was this : Me thought y—_ thee ſitting 
Dreſt like a princely Brid:, with robes befitting 
The flate of Majeſty , thy Nymph-like haire 
Looſely disfhevel'd ; and thy browes did bears 
A Cypreſſe wreath, and (thrice three months expir'd) 
T hy pregnant wombe grew heavy, andrequir d 
Lucina's 4/d : with that, me thought I ſaw - 
A teame of harneſt Peacocks fiercely draw 
A fiery Chariot from the flitting shy, 
Wherein there ſatethe glorious Majeſty 
Of great Saturnia, on whoſe 3r4ine attended 
An hoaft of Goddeſſes , Juno deſcended 
From out the flaming Charior, and ble 
T hy painefull wombe : Thy paines 4 while encreaft, 
. At length ſhe laid her gentle palmes upon 
Thy fruitfull flanke, and thire was borne 4 ſon + 
She made thee mother of « ſmiling boy, | 
And, after ,bleft thee with a mothers joy : 
She kift the Babe, whoſe fortune ſhe forerold 
SL For 
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For on hishead ſhe ſet acromne gh, Gold, 14 
Forthwith, as if the heavens had dloven in ſugder, ... 
Me thought I heardtbe bterid noiſe of thunder, . . 
The hayle ſtorm'd downe. and yet the shicwes cleare 
Some pailefanes that de(cended did appeare. ...' 
LAs orient pear les forme lrkerefined gold; IM 
Whereat the gaddeſſeturn'd; and ſaid; Behold, _ 
Great Jove hathſemt a gifs.: goe forth, andrakt; _ 
Thus having poke, (be Vaniſht,end 1wak's 5 - | .. 
I wak't, and waking, trembled, for I knew. .-.. 
They were no id[epaſſages,that grew \ 
From my d:flerapered thoughts, twas not 4 vaint 
Deluſion roving from 43roubled brazwe, 
It was aviſion, dud thegod; forefpake. :\. 
Parthegia's farmwue: Cedr cauner mifhthe, 
T lik'dthe dreeme; wherein the heavens foretold 
_ Thy joyfull mariage;avd the ſhower of gold, 
Betokened wealth, The Tufants golden Crowne, 
Kaſuing fonene 110005 compng downe, 
A ſa deliueranct;and the ſmiling Boy . 
Summ'd up the totall ofa twvthers io +. 
But what the weeath of Gypreſie (tharwes (ee: 
Y pon the nuptiall browts)preſagd, es get. 1 
T he god's keepe from me tif that ſecrit doe - 
Portend an evillaranen keepe it from thee too. 
Adviſe Parrhenia: \ſeeke not to withflena 
T he plot ,whereirithe gods vouchſafe « bavd, + - 
Submit thy will to theirs,what they enioune, 
AMuft be, nor lies is in wy paw er 8# thine .' 
To contradieÞ: Eydeavenr 19 fulfil. * 
What,elſe, muſt come toy ft tbywil, 
Now by the filiall duty bare) 1) 1. 
/ The gods andave,er if #nght elſe more deare 
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Can forceobedience ; 4s thou hop ft to ſpeed 
At the gods hands, in greateſt time of need 
By heaven, by hell, by all the powers above, © 
T here coniure Parthenia to remove 
All fond conceits, that labour to diſiovne 
What heaven hath knit, Demagoras's heart and thine, 
The gods are faithfull,andtheir wiſdomes know 
What's better for us mortals then we doe ; 
Doubt not (my child) the gods cannot decerve 
What heaven does offer, feare not to receive 
With thankful hands : Paſſe not ſoſlightly over 
The deare affefion of ſo true a lower , 
Pitty his flames , relieve his tortur d breft, 
That finds abroad, no joy, at home no reſt ; 
But, like a wounded Hart before the hounds , 
_ That flies, with Cupids javelin in his wounds : 
Stir up thy rak't up embers of deſire, 
T he gods will bring in fewell,and blow the fire, 
Be gentle, let thy cordial ſmiles revive 
Hi waſted ſpirits tbat onely cares to live 
To doe thee honour : It was Cupids will, 
The dart he ſent, ſhould only wound, not kill; 
Teeld then: and let th'engaged gods _» downe 
Their promis'd bleſſings on thy head: and crowne 
Thy youth with ioyes: and maiſf thow after be 
As bleſt in thine ; as I ambleſt in thee. 
So ſaid: the faire Parthenis, to whoſe heart 
Her fixedeſires had raught th'unwilling Art 
Ofdiſobedience, calls her judgement in , 
And, oftwoevills,derermines it a fin | 
More veniall, by a reſolute deniall, 
 Toproveundvtifull, thenbe diffoyall 
. To him, whoſe hearta _ vow had tyed 
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So faſt ro hers; and (weeping) thus replyed : 
Madam, 
T he angry gods have late ronſpir'd to ſhow 
The utmoſt their enraged hands could de, 
And having laid aſide all mercy, ſtretch 
- Their power, to make one miſerable wretch, 
Whoſe curft and tortur'd ſoule muſt onely be 
The ſubief of their wrath ; and I am ſhe. 
Hard is the caſe ! my deare deſires muſt faile , 
My vowes muſt cracke my plighted faith be fraile , 
Or elſe affettion muſt be ſo exil'd 
A mothers heart that ſhe renounce her child. 
Andas ſhe ſpake that word, a flowing tide 
Of reares guſht out, whoſe violence deny'd 
Tirintended paflage of her doubling rongue : 
She ſtopt a while; Then on the floore ſhe flung 
Herproitrate body, while her hands did teare 
(Not knowing what they did) herdainty haire ; 
Sometimes, ſhe ſtruck the ground : ſometimes, her 
Began ſome words and then wept our the reſtz(breft: 
Art laſtyher liveleſſe hands did, by degrees, 
Raiſe her caſt body on herfeeble knees, 
And humbly rearing her fad eyes upon 
Her mothers frowning viſage,thus went on. 
V pon th:{e kntes ; theſe knees that ne're were bent 
To you in vaine : that never did preſent 
Their unrewarded duty : never roſe 
Without a mothers bleſſing upon thoſe , 
V pon thoſe naked knees, I recommend 
To your dcare thouthts, thoſe torments that attend 
Tour poore Parthenia, whoſe unknowne diſtre (ſe 
Craves rather death then language toexpreſſe, 
What (hall T doe > D2tmag1ras and Death 


Sound 
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Sound beth alike to theſe ſad eares,that breath 
T hat names the one, does nominate the other : 
No, no, 1 cannot leve him, my deare mother, 
Command Parthenia wow to undergoe 


What death youpleaſe, and theſe quick hands ſhall ſhow 


The ſeale of my obedience in my heart : 

T he gods themſelves,that have a ſecret art 

To force affeftion, cannot violate 

The lawes of nature, or the courſe of Fate. 
Canearth forget her burthen, and aſcend > 

Or can th aſpiring flames be taught totend 
Tothearth 2 If fire deſcend, and earth aſpire, 
Earth were no longer earth, nor fyer, fore, 

Even ſo, by nature, tis all one 70 me, 

Tolove Demagoras, and not 10 be - 

No, no, the heavens can do n0 att that's greater, 
Then (having made ſo) topreſerve their creature : 
And thinke you that therighteors gods will fill me 
With ſuch falſe.ioyes,as {if enioy'd) would kill me ? 
I know that they are merciful : what they 
Command they give a power to obey. 

The ioyfall viſion that your ſiumbring eyes 

Of late beheld, did promiſe aud compriſe 

CA fairer fortune, then the heavens can ſhare 

To poore Partheniacs merit ; whow deſpaire 
Hath ſwallon'd : Your propheticke dreame diſcride 
A royall mariage ; pointed ont the Bride, 

Her ſafe deliverance : and her ſmiling ſonne ; 
Honour and wealth , and after all was done, 


There wants a Bridegroome : him, the heavens have 
Within my breſt, by me, to be reveal'd, ( 


Which, if your patience fhall vouchſafgge heare, 
My lips ſhall recommend ants your eare, 
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When  Baſilius (may whoſe royall hand 
Long ſway the ſcepter of th' Arcailian land) 

From Cyprus bronght his more then princely Bride, 
The fayre Gynecia, (whom as Greece deny'd 

tAn equal , ſo the world acknowledz'd none 

As her ſuperiour in perfettion :) 

V pon this Ladies royal traine and ſtate, 

A great concourſe of Nobles did awaite, 

And Cyprian Princes, with their princely port , 

To ſee her crown'd in the Arcadian Court , 

Illuſtrious Princes were t/ ey : but as farre 

As midnight Phebe ont[hines a twinckling flarre, 

So far, amongſt this rout of Princes ,one 

Surpaſs thereſt, in honour aud renowne - 

Whoſe perfet# vertue findes more admiration 

In the Arcadian Court, then imitation : 

In th' ex lence of his outward parts,and feature, 

T he world conceives , the curious hand of Nature 
Outwent it ſelfe : which being richly franght 

And furmn(ht with tranſcendent worth, i thought 
Tobe the choſen fortreſſe for proteFon 

Of all the Arts, and florehouſe of perteQon - 

The Cyprus flock did ne'retill now, bring forth 

Sorare a Branch, whoſe undervalued worth - 

Brings greater glory tothe Arcadian Lapd, 

T hen can the dull Arcadians underſtand : 

Hw name is Argalus : 

He (Madam) wai that Cypreſle wreath,that crown'd 
My nuptiall brows : And now the Bridegroom's found, 
Cloath'd inthe myſlry of that Cypreſle wreath ; 
Which, fince the better gods have pleas'd to breathe 
Into my ſoule, O may I ceaſe tobe, 
If ought but death part Argalus and me : 
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Yet does my ſafe obedience not withſtand 

11hat you deſire, or what the gods command : 
For what the gods command, i your deſire 
Parthenia ſhon/dobey; and not reſpire 

Azainſt their ſacred counſels, or withſtand 
T he plot, wherein they have vouchſaf'd a hand : 
We muſt ſubmit our wils, what they enjoyne, 
Muſt be, nor lies it in your power or mine, 

Td croſſe : we muſt endeavonr tofulfil 

What elſe muſt come to paſſe againſt our will, 

My vowes are paſt, and ſecond heavens decree, 
Nothing ſhall part my Argalus and me, 

So ſaid; th'impatient morhers kindled eye 
(Halfecloſed with a murthe: ous frowne) let flie 
A ſcorching fyerball, from whence was ſhed 
Some drops of choller, flernly ſhakes her head; 
With trembling handsuniocks the doore, and flees, 
Leaving Parthenia on her aking knees, 

Andas the fled, her fury thus began 

To open, And s Argaluns the may ? 

But there he ſtops; and ſtriving to expreſſe 

- What rage had prompted, could doe nothing lefle. 

Allyou, whoſe deare affeions have beene toft 
In Cupids blanker, andunjufly croſt 
By wi 5 pgs whoſe extreame command 
Have made you groane beneath their tyrannous hand, 
That take afuriows pleaſure to divorſe * 

Y our ſonles from your beſt thoughts, nay (what is worſe 
Then torture) force your fancies to reſpett, 

nd dearely love, whom moſt you diſ affect; — 

Draw neare, and comfort the diſtreſſed heart 

Of poore Parthenia, let your eyes impare.” 

One aroppe at leaſt : And whoſoe're thou be © 
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T hat read'ſt theſelines, may thy deſires ſee 
T he like ſucceſſe, if reading, thou forbeare 
To wet this very paper with 4 teare. 
Behold (poore Lady) how anhoures time 
Hath pluck't her faded roſes from their prime, 
Wholike anunregarded ruine, lies, 
With deaths untimely image in her eyes : 
She;(he, whom hopeful choughts had newly crownd 
With promis'd joyes,lies grovelingon the ground; 
Her weary hand ſultaines her drooping head; 
(T0 ſoft a pillow for ſo hard a bed) 
Her eyes {wolne up, as loath to ſcethe light, 
That would diſcover ſo forlorne a (ight: 
The flaxen wealth other negle&ed haires 
Stick't faſt ro her pale cheekes with dried tcares; 
Andat firſt bluſh, ſhe ſeemes, as ifit were 
Some curious ſtatue ona Sepulchre : 
Sometimes her brinie lips would whiſper thus, 
My cArgalus, my deareſt Argalus : 
And then they clos'd againe, as if the one 
Had kiſt the other, for that ſervice done, 
In naming Argal«s : ſometimes oppreſt 
With deepe ſigh, ſhe gave herpanting breſt 
A ſudden ftroke, and after that, another, 
Crying, Hard fortune, 0 hard bearted morker ! 
And ficke with her ownethoughts, her paſſion ſtrove 
Berwixt the two extreames of griefe, and love: 
The more ſhe griev'd, the more her love abounded; 
The more ſhe lov'd,the more her hart was wounded 
With deſperate gricte:ar length,the tyrannous force 
Of love andgriefe, ſent forth this ſelfe diſcourſe; 
How art thou chang'd (Parthenia? )how hath paſſion 


Put all thy thoughts and ſenſes out of faſhion ? 
3 Exil'd 


Book1. Argalus and Parthenia. 


Exil'd thy little judgement, and betrai'd thee 


To thine owne ſelfe ? How nothing hath it made thee ? 


How is thy weather. beaten ſoule oppreſt 


With formes and tempeſts blowne from the Northeaſt 


Of colddeſpaire ? which, longere this, had found | 

Eternall reſt , had bin orewhelw'd and drown'd 

In the deepe gulfe of all my miſeries, 

Had I not pumpt this water from mine eyes; 

My Argalus; 0 where, 0 where art thor ? 

Thou little think'ſt thy poore Parthenia, vow, 

Is tortur'd for thy ſake, alas, (deare heart !) 

T hou know'ſt not the unſufferable ſmart 

1 undergoe for thee : thos aoſt net keepe 

A Regiſter of thoſe ſad teares 1 weepe, 

No, no, thou doſt not : 

Well, well, from henceforth, Fortune, doe not ſpare 

To doe the worſt thy attive HMiſchiefe dare ; 

Deviſe new torments, or _ the old, 

V ntill thou burſt, or I complaint : Be bold, 

. As bitter, I diſdaine thy rage, thy power , 

Who's leveld with the earth, can fall no lower ; 

Doc, ſþit thy wenome forth, and temper all 

Thy ſtudied aflions with the ſpirit of gall ; 

Thy prattis'd malice can n0 charme deviſe 

Too ſare, for Argalus to exorciſe , 

Hts leve ſhall ſweeten death, and make atorture 

My ſport full paſtime,to make howers ſhorter, 

Hu love ſhall fill my heart, and leave no roome, 

Wherein your rage may prattiſe martyrdoome. 
But ere that word coulduſher outanother, 

The tender Virgins marble-hearted mother, 

Enters the Chamber; with a chang'd alpeR, 

Bcholds Parthenia, with anew reſpec 


Salutes 
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Salutes her child, and (having clos'd the door) 
Her kelpiullarme removes her from rhe floore 
Whereon ſhelay; and, being ſet together, 
Ingentle tearmes, ie thus did commune with her, 
Perverſe Parthenia, 1s thy heart ſo ſworne 

To Argalus his love, that it muſt ſcorne 
Demagoras ? Are your ſoules conjoyn'd ſo cloſe, 
T hat my entreaty may not emerpoſe ? 
Tf ſo, what help ? yet let a mothers care 
Be net contemn'd, that bids her child beware, 
The ſickle that's too early, cannot reape 
A fruitfull Harveſt : Looke before you leape : 
Adjourne your thoughts, and make a wiſe delay, 
You cannot meaſure vertue in a day; 
Pertues appeare, but vices baulkethe light, 
Ti hardioread avice at the firſt ſight. 
Falſe are thoſe joyes, that are not mixt with doubt, 
Fire eaſily kindled, will not eaſily ont - 
Divide that love, which thou beſlow'ſt on one, 
mf Twixt two, try both, then take the beſt ,or none : 

m Conſult with time : for time bewrayes, diſcouers 
I The faith, the love, the conſtancy of lovers, 
Ads done in haſt, by leaſure are repented, 
And things, ſoone paſt, are oft t60 late lamented. 
With that Partherza, riling from her place, 
And bowing with incomparable grace, 
Made this reply, Madam, each ſeveral day 
Since firftl you gave this body being, may 
Write a large volume of your tenaer carc, 
Whoſe hourely goodneſſe if it ſhould mu 
With my deſerts, alas, the world wonld ſhow 
T 00 great a ſumme, for one poore heart to owe : 
1 muſt confe(ſe my heart is nos ſo ſworne 
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To Argalus his merit. as to ſcorne 
Demagoras , nor yet ſo losſely tyde, 

T hat 1 can ſlip the knet , and ſo divide 

Entire affett10n, which muſt not be ſever 'd, 
Nor ever can be (but in vaine) endeavour'd, 
My heart i one, aud by one pow'r guided, 

One ts no number; cannot be divided : 

And Cupids learned ſchoolemen have reſole/d, 
T hat lowe divided is but love diſſolv'd; 

But yet, what plighted faith and honour may 
Not now undo , your _ ſhat delay. 
AHMadam, Partheniaes hand is not ſo greea) : 
To reape ber corne, before her corne be ready, 
Her unadviſed ſickle ſhall not thraft 

Into her hopefull Harveſt gere needs muſt: 

To yours, Parthenia ſhall ſubmit her skill, 
Whoſe ſeaſon ſhall be ſeaſon'd by your will : 

Her time of harveſt ſhalladmit uo meaſure 

But onely what's proportion'd by your pleaſure. 
Soended (he; Bur till that darkneſſe got 
The maſtry of the light, they parted not : 
The mother pleads tor the Zaconian Lord; 
Thedaughter (whoſe impatience had abhorr'd 
His very name, had nvt her mother ſpok't) 
She pleads her vow, which cannotbe revokt : 
Yet ſtill the mother pleads, and does omit 
No way untryed, thata hard hearted wir 


Knowes to deviſe; perſwades, allures, entreates, 
Mingles her words w*" ſmiles,with rears,w** threats 
Commands, conjures, trics one way, tries another, 


Doesth'urmoſt that a marvle breſted mother 
Can'doe; and yet the more ſhe did apply, 
The more ſhe caught Parihenia to deny; 
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My Lord, bethinke no other, Set your reſt 


The more ſhe didafſault, the more contend; 

The more fhe naught the virgin to defend : 

Ar laſt, deſpairing (tor her word did finde 

More hopes to move a mountaine, then her minde) 
She ſpake no more, but from her chaire ſhe ſtarted, 
And ſpit theſe words, Goepeeviſh Girle, and partd : 
Away ſhe flings, and finding no ſuccefle 

In her loſt words, her fury did addreſle 

Her raging thoughts to a new ſtudied plot 
Actions muſtnow enforce, what words could not. 
Treaſon is in her thoughts; her furious breath 
Can whiſper now no language, under death, 
Poore Argalws muſt dye, and hisremove 

Mult make the paſſage to Demagoras love : 

And till that barre be broken, or pur by, 

No hope to ſpeed; Poore Argalus muſt dye, 
Demagors is call'd tocounſell now, 

Conlults, conſents, and, after mutuall vow, 
Reſolving onthe ac, they both conſpire 

Which way to execute their cloſe defire-: 
Drawing his keene Stee/etto from his fide, 

Madam ((aid he) This medicine well applide 

To Argalus his boſome will give reſt 

To him, and me; The ſudden way i beſt. 

My Lord, your trembling hand (ſaid he) may miſe 
The marke, and then yonr ſelfe in danger is 

Of outcry, or perchance his owne reſiſtance, 

Attempts are dangerous, at ſo ſmall a diſtance : 

A drupgg's rhe better weapsn, which does breathe 
Deaths ſecret errand, carries ſudden death, 

Clos'd up in ſweetneſſe : Come, a brugge ſtrikes ſure, 
And works our ends, and yet we ſleepe ſecure, 
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V pontheſe Cards; The ſureſt way is beſt - 
Leave me to manage our ſucceſifall plot, 
And if theſe ſladious browes contriue it not 
Too ſure for art of Magicke to prevent, 
Ne're truſt a womans wit , when fully bent 
Totakerevenge : Be gone, my Lord, Repoſe 
The truſt in me : Onely be wiſe, becloſe, 

That night, whenas the univerſall ſhade 
Of the unſpangled heaven, and carth had made 
An utter darknefle; (darkneſſe, apt to further 
The horrid enterpriſe of rapes, and murther) 
$he, ſhe, that now lacksnothing to procure 
A full revenge, ſhe calls 4:hleia to her, 


(Partheniaes handmaid) whom ſhe thus beſpake : 


Athlcia,dare thy Ry thoughts partake 

With mine ? Canſt thou be ſecret ? Has thy heart 

A locke, that none can pick by theeviſh art, 

Or breakeby force ? Tellme, canſt thou digeſt 

A ſecret, traſted to thy fairhfull breſt 
Madam, ({aid ſhe) Let me be never true 

To my owne thoughts, if ever falſe to you : 

Speake what you pleaſe; Arhlicia ſhall conceale, 

Torments may make me roare, but nt're reveale. 
Replyde the Lady then: Athleta knows 

How much, how mach my deare aff eftion owes 

Partheniacs heart ,>hoſe welfare & the crowne 

Of all my joyes, which now is evertbrowne 

And deeply buried in forgotten duſt, 

If thou betray the ſecret of my truſt : 

It lyeth in thy power to remove 

Approaching evills : Parthenia'ss in love : 

Her waſted ſpirits languiſh in her breſt , 

And nought, but look d for death can give her reſt ; 
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T*s Argalus ſheloves,who with diſdaine, 
Requites her love, not loving her agaive , 
He ſlights her teares : The more that he neglects, 
The more extirely ſhe ( poore ſoul) affetts, 
She groanes beneath the burthen of deſpaire, 
<Axd with her ſighes ſhe cloyes theidle ayre : 
Thou art acquainted with her private teares, 
And you, ſo oft exchanging tongues and teares : 
Muſt know too much, for one poore hart t endure; 
But deſperate's the wound admits no Cure : 
It lies in thee to helpe : Athleia, ſay, 
Wilt thaw afaſt me, If I finde the way ? 
Hadam, my forced ignorance ſhalt be 
Sufficient earneſt of my ſecrecy : 
Your lips have utter dnothing that i new 
To Athleias eares: Alas it is too true: 
Lone, long ere this, your ſervant had reveal 'd 
The ſame 18 you, had not theſe lips beene ſeal 'd : 
But if my beſt endeavours may extend | 
Tobring my Ladies ſorrowes to an end, 
Let all tY enraged Deities allot 
Tg me,worſe torment, if I doe it not : 
My life's te poore to hazard for her eaſe, 
Madam, Ile dos't, Command me what you pleaſe : 
So ſaid; The treacherous Lady ftept alide, 
Into her feriouscloſer, and applide 
Her haſty, and perfidious hands, to frame 
This forged letter, in Partheniaes name, 


— — — — — — —  — —— 
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To her faithfall Argalus, 
A hogs the malice of « mot her 
Does yet enforce my tongue to ſmother 
What my deſire is, (hould flame 
gee Partheatacs #5 the ſame, 
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Althouzh my fire be hid a while, 

Tis bat fire ſlak'd with oyle : 

Before ſeven Suns ſhall riſe and fall, 
It ſhall burne, and blaze withall, 


IV hat I ſend thee, drinke with ſpeed, 
Elſe let my Argalus take heed , 
V uleſſe thy providence withſtand, 
T here ts treaſon we're at hand , 
Drinke as thou lowft me, and it ſhall ſecure thee 
From future dangers, or frompaſt, recure thee, 
Thy conſtant Parthenta. 
This done, and ſeal'd, ſhe op'd her private doore, 
Call'd in 4:hle/a, and ſaid ; For every ſore 
T he gods provide a ſalve; Force maſt prevaile 
Where ſighes and teares, and deepe entreaties faile. 
Forthwith, from out her Cabiner ſhe tooke 
A little glaſſe, and ſaid, Athleia, looke 
Within theſe ſlender walls theſe glazed lifts, - 
Partheniaes Peppineſſe and life conſiſts ; 
It is Nepenthe ; which the fations 20as 
Doe uſe to drinke, when ere they be at ods, 
Whoſe ſecret vertue ( ſo infus'd by Jove) 
Does turne deepe hatred, into deareſt love , 
tt makes the proudeſt lover whine and baule, 
And ſuch to dote;as never lov'd at all , 
Here, take this glaſſe andrecommend the (ame 
To Argalus i# his Partheniacs name, 
Awd to his hand, to his owne hand commit 
This Letter , Betweere Argalus, and it 
Let no eye come : Be ſure thy ſpeed prevent 
The riſing Sun: and ſo heavens crowne th event, 
By this, the feather'd Belmar of the night 
F3 Sent 
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Sent forth his midnight ſummons,to invite T 
All eyesto ſtumber;when they both addreſt 
Theirchoughtfull minds, ro cake a doubtfull reſt, 

O heavens | and you, © you celefliall powers, 
That never flumber , but imploy all howers ; 
In mans protettion ; ſtill preſerving, keeping 
Our ſoules from obvious dangers wakine. ſleeping, 
0 ,can your all-diſcerning eyes behold 
Such impious actions proſper uncontroll'd ? 
O can your hearts, your tender hearts endure 
To ſee your ſervant (that now ſleepes ſecure, 
V narm d, unwary a, and having no defence, | 
But your protection, and hu innocence) ; 
Betray'd, and murther'd, drawing at one breath 
His owne prepar'd deflrufion, bis owne acath ? | f 
And will ye ſuffer't ? He that # the crowne 
Of prized vertue, honour and renowne , | 
The flower of Arts ; the Cyprian living flory ; 
Arcadias Girland, and great Greeces glory , 
T he earths new wonder, and the worlds example, 


| | 
Muft dye betraid ; Treaſon and death muſt trample \ 
Y pon hs life , and, inthe daft, muſt lye 
As much admir dperfettion, as can aye. 


No, Argalus, the coward hand of death 

Durſt ne're aſſault thee, if not underneath 

The maske of love : Thow art above the reach 

Of open wrongs ; Mans force could neare make breach 
Tuto thy life : no, Death could ne're uncaſe 

T hy ſoule, had ſhe appeared face to face, 

Dreame, Argalus, aud let thy thoughts be#roubled 
With murtbers, treaſons, let thy dreames be doubled : 
4nd what thy friehted fancy fhall peceive, 

Be wiſely ſuperſtitious, and beleeve, | 
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0, that my lines could wakethee now,and ſever 
T hoſe eyelid,that ere long muſt fleepe for ever - 
Wake now or never Argalus, and withſtand 

T hy danzer:Wake the murthere(ſe « at hand : 
Parthenia,oh Parthenia, who ſhall weepe 

T hy world of teares ? Canſt thou, O canſt thou ſleepe ? 
Wrillthy dull Genius give thee leave to ſlumber > 
Does nothing trouble thee? no dreame incumber 
Thy frighted thoughts? and Argalus ſo neere 
Hei lateſt hower > Not one dreaming teave ? 
Sleepe 08: and when thy flattering ſlumber's paſt, 
Perchance, thine eyes will learne to weepe as faſt : 
His death is plotted, And this morning light 
Muſt ſend him downe, into cternallnight : 
Nay, what i worſe then worſt, His dying death 
Will cenſure thee, as Agent in his death. 

By this, the broadfac'd 2airiſter of night 
Surceas'd her ſcreeching note, and tooke her flight 
To the next neighbring lvy : Birds and beaſts 
Forſake the warme proteQions cf their neafts, 
And nightly dens, whilſt darkneſſe did difplay 
Her ſable curtaines to let in the day, 

Vhen ſad 4:hleia's dreame had unbenighted 

Her ſlumbring eyes: her bulic thoughts were frigh- 
She roſe, 8& trembled; & being halfe diſtraught (ted: 
With her propherick feares, ſhe thus bethought : 

What ayle the gods, thus ts diſturbe my reſt, 

And make ſuch earthquakes in my troabled breſt ? 
Nothing but death, and murthers ? Graves and Beds, 
Frighting my fancy, with their hourely knells ? 
Twas nothing but a dreame ,, and dreames, they ſay, 
E xpound themſelves the cleane contrary way : 


The Ridale's read; aid now I anderſt and 
My 
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My dreames intents : Some mariage ts at hand : 
For dzathimterpreted, ts nothing elſe 

But Mariage ; And the melencholly Bells, 

1s mirth ayd muſicke: By the grave, i read 

T he ioyfull,ioyfull,toyfall mariage bed : 

T, It is plaine: And now,me thinks'twas I, 

T hat my prophetick dreame foretold, ſhould dye : 
If this be death, Death exerciſe thy power, 

And let Athleia dye within this houre - 

Doe,doe thy worſt , Arhleia's faithfull breath 
Shall pray. for nothing more then ſudden death : 
But ay, Arhicia,the rao forward day 

Begins to gildthe Eaſt ; away, away. | 

So having ſaid, The nimble fingered Laſſe 
Tooke the forg'd letter, and the amorousglaſſe, 
And,to her early progrefle, ſhe applies her, 
Departs, and toward Argalus ſhe hies her , 
But every ſtep ſhe rooke; her mind enforc'd 
New thoughts, and with her ſelfe ſhe thus difcours'd 
How fraile's thenature of a womans will | 

How croſſe! The thing that's moſt forbidden, fill 

T hey more deſere;and leaſt inclinde, to doe 

What they are moſt of al. Prone too : 
Had not(alas) my Lady bound theſe hands, 

Athlcia nere had ftruggled with her bazxds : 
I muſt not taft it\ Had ſhe not enioyu' d 
My lips from tafting it, Arhleia's mind 
Had never thought on't , now me thinkes I long + 
Defires,if once confinde,become too ſtrong 
| For womans conquer 'd reaſon toreſiſt ; 

A womans reaſow s meaſur'd by her liſt: 

T long to taft : yet was there nothing did 
Moove my deſire but that I was forbid. 
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With that, ſhe ſtayd her weary ſteps, and haſted 


Tuntye the Glaſle; lift up herarme,and crafted, 
That done (and having now atrain'd, almoſt 
Her journeys end) the little time ſhe loft, 


New ſpeed regaines; The nimble ground ſhe traces 


With double haſt,and quick. redoubled paces : 
All on a ſudden, fie begins ro faint, 
Her bowells gripe, her breath begins to taint; 


Her bliſtced congue growes hor, her liver glowes; 


Her veinesdoe boile, her colour comes and goes: 


She taggers, falls, and on the ground ſhe lyes : 


Swels like a bladder, roares, and burſts, and dyes. 


Thus from her ruine, Argalis derives 
His longer life, and by herdeath, be lives; 


Live CArealas, and let the gods allot (not: 


Such morning draughts, to thoſe that love thee 
Live long; and let the righteous powers above, 
That have preſerv'd thee for Partheniaes love, 
Crowne all thy hopes, and fortunes, with event 
Too (ure, for ſecond treaſons to prevent. 

By this time, did the laviſh breath of Fame 
Give language to her Trumpet, and proclame 
Athleias death, the current of which newes 
Truths warrant had forbidden to abuſe 
Deceivedeares : which, whenthe Lady heard, 
Whoſe trecherous heart was greedily prepar'd 
To entertainea murther, ſhearoſe 
And with rude violence deſperately thrownes 
Her trembling body on the naked floore, 

But what ſhe ſaid, and did, I will deplore, 
Not utter: but with forced filence ſmotrker, 
Becauſe ſhe was the faire Partheviaes mother : 


May it ſuffice, that the I” of ſhame, 


And 
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| Fs 
And unreſifted forrow overcame | 


Her diſappointed malice, iefle lamenting 
The treaſon, then fucceſſe; and more repenting 
Ot whar ſhe fail'd to doe, then what ſhe did, 
Her ſullen ſoule deſpaires; her thoughts forbid | 
VWhat reaſon wants the power to perſwade; . 
An' griefes being grown too deepe for her to wade, | 
She (inks, and with a hollow (igh, ſhecryed. 
Welcome thou eaſer of all evils and dyed, 
Now tongues begin to walke; andevery care 
Hath got the Staturyaſis to heare 
This tragicke ſceane: The breath of Famegrows bold 
Feares no repulſe, and {cornes to be controlld, 
Whilſt lowd report, (whoſe render lips, before, 
Durſt onely whiſper) now begins to roare; 
The letter, found indead _1\theies breſt, 
Bewray'd theplot, and what (before) was gueſt, 
Is now confirm'd, andclear'd : for all men knew 
Whoſe hand it was, and whence the malice grew. 
But have we loſt Parthenia ? In what Iſle 
Of endleſſe ſorrow lurks ſhe all thi while ? 
Sweet Reager, vi .2e me not totell, for feare 
Thy heart diſſolve, and melt into 4 teare : 
Excuſe my ſilence : If my line ſhould ſpeake, 
Such marble hearts as could not melt , would breake; 
No, leave her t0 her ſclfe : It « not fit 
To write, what being read, you'd wiſh unwrit : 
1 leave this taske totkoſe, that take delight, 
To ſee poore Ladyes tortur'd indeſpight 
Of all remorſe, whoſe hearts are fill at ſtrife 
To paint 4 torment ts the very life - 
J leave that taske to ſach, as havetbe yo 
Toweepe, and ſmile againe within an houre : 
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To thoſe, whoſe flinty hearts are more comented 
Tolimme a griefe, then pitty the tormented : 
Let it ſuffice, that had not heaves protetled - 
Her Argalus : the joy whereof corretted 
That furious griefe, which paſtonrecommended 
To her ſad thoughts, her ſtory here had ended. 
When Tune (the enemy of Fame) had clos'd 
Her babling lips, and gently had compoy'd 
Partheniaes ſorrowes, raiſing trom the ground 
Her body ſpent with grief, and almoſt drown'd 
In her owneteares; a long expeacd Sceane 
Of betrer fortune enters in, to dreane 
Her mariſh eyes : her ſtormy night of teares 
Being paſt, a welcome day of joy appeares: 
The rocke's remov'd, and loves wide Ocean now 
Gives roome enough; lookes with a milder brow: . 
Reader, forget thy forrowes, Let thine care 
Welcome the tydings thou ſo longft to heare : 
A lovers diet's ſweer, commixt with ſower; 
His hell and heaven ofr-times dividesan houre, 
Now CMrealuscan finde a faire accefle 
To his Parthenia: now, fearcs nothing lefle 
Theneares and eyes; and now Parthentaes heart 
Cangiveherrongue the freedome, ro impart 
His louder welcome, whil{t her greedy eye 
Canlooke her fill, and feare no (tander by: 
She's not Parthenia, he nor preſent with her; 
And he not _AMrealws, if not together : (char, 
Their cheeks are fil\'d with ſmiles; their rogues with 
Now, this they make their ſubje&; and now, that : 
One whilethey laugh; and laughing, wrangle roo, 
And jarre, as jealous lovers nſe to doe: 
And then a kiſle muſt make them friends againe, 
V2 —_ 
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Faith, one's too little, Lovers mult haverwaine, 
Two brings inten, Ten mutipiyes ro twenty : 
That, ro a hv:ndred :then becauſe the plenty 
Growes troubleſome to count, and does incumber 
Their lips, their lips gave kiſſes wirhour numbe: : 
Their thoughts run backe to former times: they told 
Of all loves paſſages, they had of old: 
Ofchis thing done, the time, the place, and why ; 
The manner how, and who were preſent by, 
The mothers craft; her undeceiv'd ſuſpition ; 
Her bared words, her marble diſpoſition; 
His pining thoughts, and her projeCting feares; 
His foliloquies, and her ſecret rearcs, 
Where firſt they mer, Th'occaſion of their meeting, 
Their complement, the manner of their greeting : 
His danger; his deliverance; andthe reaſon 
That firſbinduc't the Agents to the treaſon; 
Thus by:che priviledge of time and leiſure, 
Their ſweerdiſcourſes(crown'd w'* mutual pleaſure 
Commixtwith griefe) they equall with the light, 
And atter; grumble at the envious night, 
Which bids them part too ſoone : what, day denyde 
In words, in.thoug!ts rhe tedious night lupplyde, 
Which blam'd the Fztes for doing lovers wrong, 
To make theday fo ſhort, the night ſo long. 
Bur now the little winged god repented 
That he had laught ſo much his heart relented 
His very ſoule grew ſad; his blinded eye 
Began to weepe, at his owne tyranny; 
Laments their ſorrowes; findes a ſecret way, 
To make thenight as picaſing as the day ; 
Calls Hymen in; and in his care diſcovers 
The liogring torments of theſe ———_ | 
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Gives him a charge, no longer to deferre, 
T'engroſle their names within his Regiſter, 
And now Partheniaes harveſt draweth neare ; 
{The dearly purchas'd price of many a tcare) 
Her joy ſhal reape,what a worid of griete hath ſown 
The time's appointed, and the daye's ſet downe, 
Wherein ſweet Hymen, with his nuptiall bands, 
Shall joyne together their eſpouſed hands. 

Here (top my Muſe : retire thy ſelfe and ſlay, 
To gather breath againſt the wariage day, 


Readers, the joyfull Bride ſalutes yee all : 

In her behalfe, if any havelet fall 

LA tender teare, to thoſe, ſhe makes requeſt, 

T hat they'l be pleas'd te grace her mariage feaſt, 
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L Ayle gentle Pinace : Now the heavens are cleare 
The winds blow faire : Behold the harbour's neer, 
Trydented Neptune hath forgot to frowne, 

The rocks are paſt: The ſtorme is overblowne, 

Up wether beaten voyagers and rouze ye, 

Forſake your loathed Cabbirs : up and louze ye 
Upon the open decks, and ſmell rhe Jand : 

Cheare up: the welcome ſhoare 15 nigh at hand: 

G 3  Sayle 
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Sayle gentle Pinace, with a proſperous gale, 

To th'Ifle of peace: Saile gentle Pinace, ſaile; 
Fortune conduct thee; Let thy keele divide 

The filver ſtreames, that thou maiſt ſafely ſlide 
Into the boſome of thy quiet Key, 

And quite thee fairely of the injurious Sea, (power 

Great Seaborne 2neene, thy birthright gives thee 
T' afiift pore ſuppliants, grant one happy houre, } 
O, let theſe wounded lovers be poſſeſt, 

At length, ef their ſo long deſired reft, 

Now, now the joytull mariage 4ay drawes on; 
The Bride is buſic, and the Bridegroome's gone 
Tocall his fellow-Princes to the feaſt; 

The Garland's made; the bridall chamber's dreſt, 

The Muſes have conſulted with the Graces, 

To crowne the day; and honour their embraces 
With ſhadow'd Epithalmes : their warbling tongues 
Are perfe& in their new made Lyrick ſongs; 

Hymen begins to grumble at delay, 

And Bacchus laughs to thinke upon the day; 

The virgin tapors, and what other rights 

Doe appertaine ro Nuptiall delights, 

Are all prepar'd, whereby may be exprelt 

The joytullcriumph of this mariage fealt. 

But ſtay ! wholends me now an yron pen, 

Tengrave within the marble hearts of men 

A tragick ſceane; which, whoſoe's (hall reade, 

His eyes may ſpare to weepe, and iecarne to bleed 
Carnation reares : If time ſhall not allow 

His death-prevented cyes to weepe cnow, 

Thea let his dying language recommend 
Whar's left, to his poſterity to end. 
' Thow ſaddeſt of all Muſes, come, afford 
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Thy fludious helpe, that each confounding word 
May rend a beart (at leaſt,)that every line 
May pickle np a kingdome in the brine 
Of her owne teares : O teach me how to extratF 
T he ſþivit of griefe, whoſe vertue may aiftrat? 
T hoſe breſts, which ſorrow knowes not how to kiff, 
Inſpire, 0 inſpire my melting Quill, 
And, like ſad Niobe, let every one © 
T hat cannot melt, be tarn'd into a ſlone : 
Teach me to paint an oft repeated fo 2h 
So to the life, that whoſoe'r be nigh 
May hcare it breathe, and learne to doe the like 
By imitation, till true paſſton ſtrike 
Their bleeding hearts : Let ſuch as ſhall rehearſe 
T his tory, houle like Itith at a Here, 
Th'event ſtill crownes the a&t : Let no man ſay, 
Before the evening's come; Tis a faire day: 
For when the Kalends of this bridall feaſt 
Wereentred in, and every longing breſt 
Waxt great with expeCation, and all eyes 
(Prepar'd for entertaining novelties) 
Were growne impatientnow, tobe ſufhs'd 
Withthar, which 4rt and Honewr had devis'd 
T'adornethe times withall, and to diſplay 
Their bounty, and the glory of hat day, 
The rare Partheria, taking (weer occaſion 
To bleſfe her buſie thoughts, with contemplation 
Ofabſent Argalws, whole too long ſtay 
Made minuts ſeeme as dayes, and cvery day 
A meaſur'd age; into her ſecret bower 
Betooke her weary ſteps, where every houre 
Her greedy eares expe& to heare the ſumme 
Ofall her hopes, that Argalm4 is come, 
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She hopes, ſhe feares at.once; and ſtill ſhe muſes 
What makes him ſtay ſo long, the ehides; excuſes; 
She queſtions, anſwers, and (he makes reply, 
And talkes, as it her Argalas were by, 

Why com'fl thou not ? Can Argalus forget 

His languiſhing Parthenia ? what not yet ? 

But as the ſpake that word, (he heard a noiſe, 
Which ſeem'd as if it were the whiſpering voice 
Ofcloſe conſpiracy : ſhe began to feare 

She knew not whar, till her deceived eare, 
(Inſtrued by her hopes) had ſingled our 

The voice of Hr2alwus from all the rout, 

Whoſe ſteps (as (he ſuppoſed) did prepare, 

By ſtealth co ſieze upon her unaware : 

She gave advantage to the thriving plor, 

Hearing the noiſe, as if ſhe heard it not , 

Like as yourig Doves, (which ne're had yet forſaken 
The warme proteQion of their neſt, ortaken 
TJpon themſelves a (elfe-providing care, 

To ſhift for food, bur with paternall fare 

Grow fat and plump) thinke every noiſe they heare, 
Their full cropt parents are at hand to cheare 
Their craving ſtomacks, whilſt th'imparriall fiſt 
Of the falſe Carer, rifling where ir liſt, 

In every hole, ſurpriſes them, and ſheds 

Their guiltleſſe blood, and parts their gaſping heads 
From their vaine ſiruggling bodies, ſo, even ſo 
Our poore deceiv'd Parthenia, (that did owe 

Too much to her owne hopes) the whilſt her eyes 
Were ſet to welcome the unvalued prize 

Ofall her joyes,her deareſt C{rgalus, 

Stept in v=o. and ſalutes her thus: 


Baſe Trull, Demagoras comes to let thee ſee, 
How 
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How much he ſcornes thy painted face, and thee , 


Foule Sorcereſſe | Could thy proſperous attions think 


To ſcape revenge becauſe the gods did wink 
A's thy deſtenes > Thinkſt thou thy mothers blood 
Crvcs ina languaze not to be*underſived 2 

Hadft thou ro cloſer ſfratagems, to further 

Thy pamper'd luſt, but by the ſavage murther 
Of thine owne aged parent whoſe ſad death 

Muſt give a freedome tothe whiſp'ringbreath 

Of thy enioy'd Adulcrer > who (they ſay) 

Will cloake thy whordome, with a mariage day, 
Nay ſtruggle not, here's noue that can reprieve 
Such pounded beaſts, It is inwaine to flrive, 

Or roare for helpe : Why doft not rather weepe, 
T hat I may laugh? Perchance, if thou wilt creepe 
V pon thy wanton belly, and ronfeſſe 

Thy ſelfe a true repemtant raurthereſle, 

My ſinfull Page = play the foole, and gather 
T he early fruit into his barne, and father 

The new- got Cyprian baſtard, if that he 

Be halfe ſs wiſe, that got it, but to flee : 

Hah | doeſt thou weepe > or ave falſe miſts but mocke 
Abuſed eyes ? From ſo obdure a rock 

Can water flow?Weeping will make thee faire , 
Weepe till thy mariage day;that who repaire 
To grace thy feaſt, may fall a weeping too, 
And,ina mirrour, ſeewhat teares cay ave : 


Vile flrumpet ! did thy flattering thoughts ere wrong 


T hy tudgement ſo to thinke, Demagoras tongue 

Could ſo defile his hononr, as to ſue 

For ſerious love? So baſe, a thing as you 

(Me thinks) ſhould rather fixe your wantoneyes 

V pon ſome eaſie groome, that hopes to riſe 
H 
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Into his maſters favour, for your ſake , 

I, this had beene preferment, like to make 

A hopefull fortune : thor preſumptuoxs traſh ! 
What was my courtſhip ? but the minutes daſh 
Of youthfull pafiion, to allay the duſt 

Of my defires, and exuberous luft> 

I ſcorne theo tothe ſoule, and here I ſtand 
Bound for revenge, whercto I ſet my hand. 

With that,he grip'd her rudely by the faire 
And bounteous treaſure of her Nymph like hayre, 
And, by it, dragd her on the duſty floore : 

He ſtopt her mouth, for feare the ſhould implore 
An aid from heaven, ſhe ſwoundiog inthe place, 
His ſalvage hands beſmeard her liveleſle face 
With horrid poyſon, thinking ſhe was dead, 
Helefc her breathleſſe, and away he fled. 

Come, come ye Furies, you _— ſpirits, * 
Infernall Harpies, or what,elſe, mherits 
The land of darkneſſe ; you, that ſtill converſe 
With damned ſonles ;, you, you that can rehearſe 
The horrid fads of villains, and cantell 

How every hell- hound lookes,that reares inhell, 
Survey them all, and, then, informe my pen, 
To draw in one, the monſi:r of all men ;; 

Teach me to lime awvillaine , and topaint, 
With dextrous art, the b aſeft Sycophant 

T hat erethe mouth of inſolent diſdaine 
Youchſafd to ſpit upon;the pmrrid blaine 

Of all diſeaſed humours, fit for noze 

But dogs to lift their baſty legs -upon : 

$9 cleare mens eyes, that whoſoe're (hall ſee 

T he type of baſeneſſe, may cry,T his s he : 

Let his reproach be a perpetual blot 
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In Hononrs booke : Let his remembrance rot 

In all good mindes : Let none but villaines call 
His bugbeare name to memory, wherewithall 

To fright their bauling baſlards : Let no ſpell 
Be found more potent , toprevaile in hell, 

Then the mme letters of his charme-like name : 
Which let our baſhfull Chriſcreſſe row diſclaime 
To the worlds end, not worthy to be ſet 

In any but the Jewiſh Alphaber. 

Bur harke ! AmlIdeceiv'd z Or doe heare 
The voyce of Arg'lus ſounding in mine eare 2 
Hecalls Parthenia : No, that tongue can be 
No counterfeit : He's come :tis he, tis he, 
Welcome too late, thatart now come too ſoone ; 
Hadſi thou bin here, this deed bad ne're bin done, 
Alas ! when lovers linger, and outgoe 
Their promis'd date, they know not what they doe: 
Men fondly ſay, that womenare too fond 
At parting, to require ſo flriftabond 
For quick returne : Poore ſoules! tis they endure 
Oftrimes the danger of the forfeiture, 

I blame them not : for miſchiefe ſtill attends 
Vponthe two long abſence of true friends. 

Well, 4rgalus is come, and ſeekes about 

In every roome to finde Parthenia out : 

He askes, enquires, but all lips are ſparing 

To be the authors of ill newes, not daring 

To ſpeake the truth: they all amazed ſtand: 

And now, my Lord's as fearfull ro demand ; 

Dares nor enquire her health , leſt his ſad eare 

Should heare ſuch words, as he's afraid to heate ? 

\ All lipsare boulred witha linnen barre, 
Andevery eye docy like ablazing Rarre, 


od 
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Or can the heavens (growne idle) nos fulfil 


Portend ſome cvill: no language findes a leake : 
The lefſe they ſpeake, the more he feares to ſpeake. 
Faces grow fad, and every private care 
Is turn'd a Cloſet for the whiſperer , 
He walkes the roome, & likean nnknowne ftranger 
They eye him: from each eye, he picks a danger, 
At laſt; his lips notdaring toimportunc 
What none dare tell him, unexpected fortune 
Leads hisra(h ſteps intoa darkned roome, 
A place moreblackethen night : no ſooner come, 
But he was welcom'd with a figh, as deepe 
Asa ſpent heart could give: he heard one weepe, 
Andby the noyſe of groancs and fobs,was led 
(Having no other gnide)to the ſad bed. 
Who it (ſaid he)that calls untimely night 
To hide theſe griefes that thus abrure the light ? 
With thar, as it her heart had rent inrwo, 
She paſt a figh,and ſaid,0 whke not mho > 
Vrge not my tongue to make a forc'd reply 
To your demand : Alas! [tisnoel 
Not I ( ſaid he 2) what lanzuaze ave I eare ? 
Darkneſſe may flop mine eye , but not mine eare : 
It is my deare Partheniaes worce, ah me ! 
And can Parthenia, »ot Parthenia be 2 
What meanes this word, ( Alas! ItisnotT?) 
What ſudden ill hath taught thee to deny 
Thy ſelfe> or what can Argains then claime, 
If his Pacthenia be not the ſame 
She was : al.&s, it ſcemes to me all one 
T 0 ſay, Thou art not hers, that's not her owne, 
Can hills forget their pondrous bulk, and fly 
Like wandring Atomes, inthe empty skye ? 
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T heir certaine revolutions, but fiend flilt, 
And leave their conſtant motion for the winde 


T'inherite ? Can Parthenia change her minade ? 
Heaven ſooner ſhall ſtand ftifl, and eartb remove, 


E're my Parthenia falſifie her lave - 
Vafold thy Riddle then, and tel{ me, why 
Thoſe lips ſhould ſey ? (Alas itis nor 1.) 


VWhereto iherhusreply'd; @ doe wort than 


So wrong thy noble thanghts, as once t'allow 
That curſed name aroome, within thy breſt, 
Let not ſs foule aprod:gy bebleſt 
With thy loſt breath, Let it be held a ſin, 
Toogreat for pardon, cre toname t agen; 
Let darkneſſe hide it in eternall night, 
May it beclad with harrar, to affright 
A deſp rate conſcience; He that knowes not hom 
Tomouth 4 curſe, O let him practiſe now 
F pon this name, Let him that could contract 
T he body of all miſthiefe, or extratt | 
T he 9uint'ſſence of a ſorrow, awely clarme 
A ſecret priviledge to uſe that name : 
Far be it from thy language, to commit 
So foule a ſim, 45 once ts mention it : 
Live happy Argus, Doe nut thiwpartake 
In theſe my miſcries : © forbeare to make 
My burthen greater, by thy teuder ſorrow; 
Alas, my hear « firoue, and nteds not borrow 
T hy needleſſe helpe : © be wot thou ſe cruel 
To feed my flaming fires, mith thy fuel, 
Why weft heu feb 
V ſurpe my ſtage, end «3 Partheniacs part f 
It is my proper taske : What deft thu wean, 
Without my licence, to intrude ny Sceaue ? 

| Y 3 


? @ mherefore ſhould thy heart 
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Ala ! thy ſorrowes caſe not my diftreſſe , 

God knowes, I weepe not one pooreteare the leſſe + 

My patent's ſigu'd and paſt; whereby appeares 

T hat I have got the Monopoly of teares - 

In me, let each mans torm:nt finde an end ; 

1 am that Seca, to which all Rivers tend : 

Let all ſpent mourners, that can weepe no more, 

Take teares on truſt, and ſct them on my ſcore, 

Ard as ſhe fpake that word, his heart nor able 

To beare alanguage ſounſufferable, 

But being ſwolne ſo big, mult either breake 

Or vent, his conquerd reaſon grew to0 weake 

T'oppole his quickned paſſion (like a man 

Tranſperted from himſelte) he thus began, 
Accnrſed darkneſle ! Thow ſadtype of death ! 

Infernal Hagge, whoſe dwelling i beneath ! 

What meanes thy boldneſſe to uſurpe this roome, 

And force a night, before the night be come ? 

Get, get thee downe, and keepe withinthy liſts . 

Goe revell there ; and hurle thy bideous miſts 

Before thoſe curſed eyes, that take delight 

In utter darkneſſe,and abhorre the light, 

Returne thee to thy dungeon, whence thou came, 

And hide thoſe faces , whoſe Infernal! flame 

Cals for more darkneſſe, and whoſe tortur'd ſoules 

Crave the proteftion of th' obſcureſt boles, 

To ſcape ſome laſhes, and avoid thoſe ftritt 

And horrid plagues, the furies doe infltf : 

But if thou needs muſt ramble here , above; : 

Goe to ſome other Clymare, and remove _ 

T hy ugly preſence from our darkned eyes, 

That hate thy Tyranny : Goe exerciſe 

Thy powre in Groves, and ſolitary ſprings, 


Where 
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Where Bats arc ſubjefts, and where Owles are kings, 
Goe 10 the graves and fill thoſe empty roomes, 
That ſuch as ſlumber 1u their ſilent Toombs 

May bleſſe thy welcome ſhades , and lie poſſeſt 

Of und:ſturbed and eternall reft : 

or if thy more ambitious fogs deſire 

To haunt the living haſte thee, ana retire 

Into ſome Cloiſter, and there ſtand betweene 

The lieht, and theſe that faine would ſin, unſcene, 
Afeiſt them there , and let thy ugly ſhapes 

Count nance cloſe treaſons, and inceſtuons rapes ; 
Penight thoſe roomes, and aid all ſuch as feare 
The eye of heaven , Goe, cloſe thy curtaines there 
Wee need thee not (foule witch) away, away ; 

T hou hid'ſt mere beauty then the noone of day 

Can give; O thou, that haſt ſo rudely hurl'd 

On this darke bed, theglory of the world, 

So ſaid; Abruptly he the roome departs, 
His checkes looke pale, his curicd haire upſtarts 
Like quils of Porcupines, and from his cye 
Quicke flaſhes likethe flames of lightning flye ; 
He calls for light; rhe light no ſooner come, 
But his owne hand convayes it to the roome 
From whence he came, and as he entred in 
He bleſt himsſelfe ; he bleſt bimſelfe again, 
Ttirice did he blefſe hirmſelic, and atrer faid, 

Foul: witch, be gone, and let thy diſmall ſhade 
Forſake this place , Let thy darke fogs obey 
Great Vulcans charge , In Vuicansname, away, 
ar if thy ſtout rebellion ſhall diſclaime 
Hs ſoveraignty, in my Parthenia's ame 
I charme thee hence. And as that word flew out, 
He ſtepsto that ſad bed, where round abour, 


Clos'd 
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Closd were the curtaines, and ifdarkne(le did 
Command that ſuch a Jewell ſhould be hid : 
His left hand held the tapour, and his right 
Entorc'd the curtaines, to ablolve the light, 
Whichdone,appear'd before his wondring eye - 
The trueſt pourtrait of deformity, 

As ere the Sun beheld : That lovely face 

That was, of late, the modell of all grace 

And peereleſſe beauty, whoſe imperious eyes 
Raviſht whereere they lookt, and did {urpriſe 
The very foulcs of men; ſhe, ſhe of whom 
Nature her (elfe was proud, is now become 

So loath'dan obje&, ſodeformd, diſguiz'd, 

As darknes, for mans ſake, was well advis'd 
Tocloth in milts, leſt any were incited 

To ſee that face, and ſo deparr affrighted. 

All this when Arg«lws behcld,and found 

Is wasno dreame, he fell upon the ground, 

And rav'd, and roſe agen, ſtood ſtill and gaz'd, 
Ar ficſthe fiartled, then he ſtood amaz'd; 
Lookes now upon the light, and now on her ; 
One while his tyred fancy docs refer 

His thoughts ro ſilence; as his thoughts encreaſe, 
His paſſion ſtrives tor vent, and breakes that peace, 
Which conquer'd reaſon had of late, concluded. 
And thus began, Are theſe falſeeyes deluded ? 

Or haveinchanted mijts ſteps in betweene 

My abuſed eyes, and what mine eyes have ſcene ? 

No, miſchiefe cannot att ſo faire a part, 6 
T' affright injeſt, it goes beyond the art 

Of all blacke bookes, to maske with ſuch diſguiſe, 

So ſweet a face, I know, that theſe are eyes x 

And this a light; Falſe miſts could never be 


Betwixt 
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Betwixt my poore Parthenia, aud me. 
LAHcceurſed Tapour ! what infernall pright 

Breath'd in thy face ? what Fury gave thee light! 
T hos impe of Phlegeton, who let thee in 
To force a day, before the day begin > 

Who brought thee hither > I? did I From whom 
What leane chapt Fury did I ſnatch thee from ? 
When as this curſed hand did goe about 
To bring thee in, why went not theſe eyes out > 
Be all ſuch Tapours curſe, for thy ſake ; 
Ne'r ſhine, but at ſome Yieil,or ſadWake ; 
Be never ſeene, but when as ſorrow cals 
Thy needfull helpe to nightly funerals , 
Beas a May. game for thamazed Bat 
Ts ſþort about ; and Owles, to wonder at : 
Still haunt the Chauncels at a midnight knell, 
To fright the Sexton from his paſiing Bell : 
Give light to none but treaſons, and be hid 
In their darke-lanthornes : Let all mirth forbid 
T hy treacherous flames the roome : and if that none 
Shall deigne to pmt thee out, goe out alone ;; 
AM crew ſome miſers table, and then waſie 
T 00 ſooxe, that he may cur(t thee for thy haſte ; 
Burne dimme for ever : Let chat flatt ring light 
T hou feed'jt, conſume thy ſtock : be banijht quite 
From Cupids Conrt : When lovers goe about 
T heir ſtolne pleaſures, let your flames goe ont : 
Henceforth be uſefull to ns other end, 

*Ret cnely to burne day light , or attend 
*. "midnight Cups of ſuch as (hall reſigne, 

ith uſurie, their indigeſted wine - 

Py hy deff thou burne ſocleare ? Alas | theſe eyes » 
Diſcerne too much : Thy wanton blaze doth riſe 
a I 


To 
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A figh muſtdry ir, Every kifle did beare 


T0 high a pitch : thou burnſt too bright, for ſuch 
As [ce no comfort, O thou ſhin'ſt too much - 
Why doſt thou vex me ? Is thy flame ſo ftont 
T endure my breath ? This breath ſhall puffe thee ont, 
T hus, thus my joyes are quite extinguiſht, never 
Tobereviv'd : Thus gone, thus gone for ever. 

With thar, tranſported with a furioushaſt, 
He blew it out :but marke, that very blaſt 
(As if it meant, on purpoſe, to diſclaime 
His deſp'cat thoughts) reviv'd th'extinguiſhe flame; 
He ſtands amaz'd; and, having mus'd a while, 
Beholds the Tapour, and begins to ſmile. 

And can the gods themſelves ({aid he) contrive 
LA way for hope ? Can my paſt ſoyes revive, 
Like this rekindled fier ? If they doe, 
T le curſe my lips (bright Lamp) for curſing you, 
Eternall fates ! Deale fairely , dally not : 
Tf your hid bounties have reſerv'd 4 lot 
Beyond my wained hope, be it expreft 
In open view; make haſte : and doe your beft : 
But if your Inftice be determin'd ſo 
To exerciſe your Vengeance on my woe, 
Strengthen not what at length you meane to burſt , 
Strike home betimes, diſpatth, and doe your worſt - 


'T hat bnrthen is too great for him to beare 


T bat's eavenly poiſed betwi:ct hope and feare. : 

And there he ſtopr, as fearing to moleſt - - _ , 
The ſilent peace of her diſſembled reſt. 
He gaz'd upon her, ftood as 1n a trance; 
Sometimes her liveleſle hand he would advance. 
To his ſad lips; then fieale in downe agen; 
Sometimes, ateare would fall upon'c; and then 
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A ſigh, and every (igh begat a teare : 
He kiſt, He ſigh'd, he wept, and, for a ſpace, 
He fixt his eye uponher wounded face, 
And ina whiſpering language, he diſburs'd 
His various thovglits; thus, with himſelf,diſcours'd, 
And were the Sun beames of thoſe eyes too fierce 
For mortall view ? Or didthoſe fires diſperſe 
Flames too conſuming for 1h" amazd beholdey ? 
Or did thy youth maketreaſon e're the bolder 
Toſftaine that brow,and by a midnight theft, 
To fteale more beauty, then the day had left > 
Or didthat blinde, that childiſh god diſcry 
CA kinde of twil;ght from that heavenly eye, 
Which, over-bright, he ſought to make more dim 
By blurring that, which, elſe, had blaſted him? 
Or did the Sea-borne Goddeſſe= Bueene repine 
Toſee her ſtar ſo much oxtſhone by thine, 
And fild with rage, and envious deſpight , 
Sewt downe a cloud,t'eclipſe ſo faire a light ? 
Or did the wiſer deities foreſee 
Th likely danger, that when men ſhould ſee 
So bright « Lampe, fearing they ſhould commis 
Sach ſweet 1delatry, benighted it > 
Or did the too too careful gods conſpire 
*"A good for man, tranſcending mans deſire, 
And knowing ſuch an eye too bright for any, 
Cave it a wound, leſt it ſhould wowed too many 2 
= Iif fo they meant, they might have bin more kinde 
* To ſave that beauty, and have ſtrucke us blind. 
Before the ſound of his laſt breath was gon, . 
(Her ſpeech being marſhall'd with a powertu! groan 
Through the rude confluence, and amazed throng 
Of her diſtraced Sehatronds tongue 
| 2 
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Wepr torth theſe words, 7 hb! fleet, thus tranſitory 
Is mans delight, and all that painted glory, 
Poore earth can give ;, Nor wealth, norblood, nor beauty, 
Can quit that debt that neceſſary duty, 
T hey owe ro Change and Time , but, like 4 flowre, 
They flouri(h now, and fade within an houre ; 
The world's compos'd of change, there's nothing ſtayes 
At the ſame point , all alters, all decayes : 
The world is like a Play, where every age 
Concludes her Sceane, and ſo departs the ſtaze ; 
Andwhen Times haſty Houre-glaſſe & run, 
Change ſtrikes the Epilogue, and the Play tis done, 
Who atls the King to day, by chance of lot, 
Perchance to morrow begs, and bluſhes net : 
Whoſe beauty was ador d 0'r nizht, next morning, 
Hay finde a face, like mine, not worth the ſcorning : 
Looke where wee liſt, there's nothing to the eye 
Seemes truly conſtant, but Inconſtancy. 

Moſt drare Parthenia ( Argalus reply'a) 
Had thy deceived eye but ſtept aſide, 
And lookt upon thy Argalus hi breſt , 
I know, 1 know, thy language had profeſt 
Another faith : thy lips had ne'r let flie, 
At unaware: ſo great an Hereſie : 
T is not the change of favour, that can change 
My heart ; nor Time, nor Fortune can eftrange 
My beſt affettions, ſo for ever fixt 
On thee; nothing, but Death,can come betwixt 
My ſoule, and thine ; If Thad lov'd thy face, 
T by face alone , my fancy had given place, 
Ere this, to freſh deſires, and attended 
F pon new fortunes, and the old had ended, 


If 1 had lov'd thee, for thy heavenly eye, 
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1 might have courted thebright majeſty 
Of Titan: If thy curious lips had ſnar'd 

My lick'riſh thoughts, 1 might have ſoone prepar 'd 
A bluſhing Currall, or ſome full ripe Chery, 
And pleas'd my lips, untill my lips were weary , 
Or if the ſmoothneſſe of thy whiter brow 

Had charm'd mine cyes,and made my fancy bow 
To outward objetts, poliſht Marble might 

Have given as much content, as much delight ; 
In briefe, had Argalus hu flatter'd eye 

Bin pleas'd with beauties bare Epitomy, 

Thy curious picture might have then ſupply'd 

My wants, more full, then all the world beſide ; 
No, no , *T was neither brow, n0r lip nor eye 

Nor any outward exc lence urg'd me, why 

To love Parthenia : *Twas thy better part, 


(Which miſchiefe could not wrong,) ſurpris'd my heart. 


Thy beauty was bnt like a Chriftall caſe, 
Through which, the Tewell sf admired grace 
Tranſparent was, whoſe hidden worth did make 
Me lovethe Casket for the lewels ſake ; 

No, no,my well adviſed eye pierc'd in 

Beyond the filme; ſunk deeper then the 5in ; 

. Elſe, had I now bin chang'd, aud that firme duty 
Iowe my vowes, had faded, with thy beauty ; 
Nay ,wcepe not my Parthenia , {et thoſe teares 
Ne'r waile that loſſe , which afew after yeares 
Had ilaim'd as due,Cheare up,thou haſt forſaken 
But that, which fickneſſe would( perchance) hame taken, 
With greater diſaduanta '7e; Or elſe aze 

T hat common exill, which art cannot aſſwage; 
Beauty's but bare opinion: White and Red 
Hane no more primiledge, then what is bred 
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By humane fancie , which was nere confinde 
To certaine bonxds, but varies like the winde ; 
What one man likes, another diſreſpedts ; 
And what athird moſt hates, a fourth, affets ; 
The Negro's eye thinkes blacke beyond compare, 
And what would fright us moſt, they count moſt faire - 
If then opinion be the tutch, whereby 
All beautie's tride ; Parthenia, in my eye 
Ont. ſhines faire Hellen;or whoelſe ſhebe, 
That ts morerichin beauties wealth then ſhe. 
Cheare up : The ſoveraignty of thy worth, enfranches 
T hy captive beauty, and thy wertue blanches 
Theſe ſtaines of fortune ; Come, it matters wot 
What others thinke : CA letters but a blot 
To ſuch as cannot reade ;, but, who have skill, 
Can know the faireimpreſiion of a Quill, 
From groſſe and heedleſſe blurres , and ſuch caw thinke 
No paper foule, that's fairely writ with Inke c 
What others hold a blemiſh in thy face, 
My 5kilfull eyes read Charadters of grace , 
What hinders then, but that withoat delay, 
Triumph may celchrate our nuptiall day ? 
She that bath only wvertne to her guide, 
Thoagh wanting beauty, ts the faireſt Bride. 

A Bride > ((aid ſhe) ſuch Brides as I ; can have 
No fitter bridall Chamber then a Grave , 
Death i my bridegroome; and to welcome Death, 
My loyall heart ſhall plight « ſecondfaith, 
And when that day ſhall come,that ioyfall day 
FWherein tranſcendent pleaſures ſhall alay 
T he heat of all my ſcrrowes, and contoyne 
My palefacd Bridegrooms lingring hand, with wine, 
Theſe Ceremonies and theſe T a } ſhall 
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t Attend the day,to grace that Day withall. 
Time with his empty Howrezlaſſe ſhall lead 

T he triumph on, His winged hoofes ſhall tread 

Slow paces, After him there ſhall enſue 

The chaſt Diana, with her Virgin crew, 

All crown'd with Cypreſſe zirlands, After whom 

Is ranke, th'impartiall, Deftinies fhall come - 

T hes in « {able Chariot faintly dramwne 

With harnaſt Virgins vaiPd with pureſt lawne, 

T he Bride fhall ſit, Deſpaire avd Griete ſhall fland, 

Like heartleſſe Bridemaids »pon eyther hapd, 

V pon the Chariot top, there ſhall be plac'd 

T he little winged god with arme nnbrac'd, 

And bow unbent, his drooping wings muſt bide 

His naked knees, his Quiver by hi fide 

Muſt be unarmed, audeither hand muſt hold 

A banner,where, with CharaCters of gold 

Shall be decipher'd( fit for every eye 

Toreadthat runs) Faith, Love, and Conſtancy, 

Next after, Hope, in a diſcoloured weed, 

Shall ſadly march alone : A ſlender reed 

Shall guide her feeble fleps, and in her hand 

A broken Anchor all beſmear d with ſand. 

And after all, the Bridegroome ſhall appeare 

Like Joves Lievtenant, 4nd bring up the Reave, 

. Heſhallbe mounted on 4 Coale.blacke ſleed, 

His hand ſhall hold a Dart, on which, ſhall bleed 

A pierced heart, wherein, a former wound 

Which Cupids 1avelin entred ſhall be found. 

When as theſe Trinmphes ſhall adorne ous feaſt, 

Let Argalus be my invited gueſt, 

And let hin bid me nuptaall Joy : from whons 

Tonce expetied all my toyes ſhould come, 
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With tharzas if his count nance had thought good 
To weare dcath's colours; or as if his blood 
Had beene imployed to condole the ſmart 
And torment of his poore afflicted hearr, 
He thus beſpake : / »bappieſt of all men, 
Why doe I live > 15 Death my Rivall then? 
Vnequall chance ! Had it beene fleſh and blood, 
T could have grapled, and (perchance) withſtood 
Some ſtout encounters : Had an armed hoſt, 
Of mortall rivalls ventur'd to have croſft 
My beſt deſires , my Partheniaes eye 
Had given me power to make that army fly 
Like frighted Lambs, before the Wolte , But thor 
Before whoſe preſence ,all muſt floope and bow 
T heir ſervile necks, what weapon ſhall I hold 
Againſt thy hand, that will not be controll'd > 
Great enemie | whoſe kingdome's in the duſt 
And darkeſome Caves ; 1 know that thou art juſt , 
Elſe hadthe gods ne'r truſted to thy hand 
Sogreat 4 priviledge, ſo large command = ©: 
And iuriſaiftion vr the lives of men, 
To kill, or ſave even whomthou pleaſe, and when : 
0 ,ſuffer not Partheniaes rempring zeares 
To move thy heart ; Let thy heard hearted cares 
Be deafe to all her ſuits : if fhe prefeſſe 
Aﬀettion 19 thee, beleeve nothing leſſe , 
She's my betroathed (pouſe and Hymens bonds 
Have firmely ioyn'd onr hearts, though not our hands, 
Where plighted faith, and ſacro-lanctius yowe 
Hath given poſſeſion, diſþoſſeſſe not thou. 
Be inf ; and though ber briny lips bewaile 
Her griefe with teares, let not thoſe teares prevaile. 
Whom heavens have ioyn'd, thy hands may not aiſioyne, © 
| Fl 
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I am Partheniaes, and Parthenia's mine , 
Alas ! we arebut one, Then thou muſt either 
Refuſe us both , or, elſe, take both together, 

HMy deare Parthenia, let no cloudy paſſion 
Of dull deſpaire moleſt thee, or unfaſhion 
T hy better thoughts, to make thy troabled mind 
Either forgetful, or thy ſelfe unkind, 

Starve not my pining hopes, with longer flay y 
My love hath wing: , and brookes no long delay, 
It hovers up and downe, and cannot reſt, 

Vmill it light and perch upon thy breſt, 
Torment not him,within theſe lingring fires, 
Thats rackt already on his owne deſires : 

Seale and deliver 4s thy deed, that bard, 
Whereto thy promis'd faith hath ſet her hand; 
And what our plighted hearts, and mutnall vow 
Have ſs lonz f = begun, O finiſh now ; 

That our imperfet# and halfe pleaſures may 
Receive per feftion, by a mariage day. 

Whereto, ſhe thus, Had the pleas'd Gods above 
—_— my faults, and made me fit for Jove 
Tobleſſe at large , Had all the powers of heaven 
(To boaſi the utmoſt of their bounty) given 
As great addition ts my ſlender fortune 
As they conld give, or covetous mind importune, 
] vow to heaven and all thoſe heavenly powers, 
They ſhould no ſooner beene made mine, but yours ; 
Nay, had my fortunes ftaid but at the rate 
They were , had I remained in that flate 
Iwas , (althouzb at beft wnworthy farre 
Of ſach a peereleſſe bleſſing as you are) 

Hy deare acceptance Jhould have fill d my heart 
As full of ioyes , as now it is of ſmart 
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But, as 1 am, let angry Jove then vent* 

On me hs plagues, till al his plagues be ſpent : 

And when I roare, let heaven my paines acride, 

When 1 match Argalus to ſuch a Bride 

Live happy Argalus, let thy ſoule receive 

What bleffings poore Parthenia cannot have : 

Live happy : May thy joyes be never done, 

Brit let one bleffing raw another on : 

O may thy better Angell watch and ward 

Thy ſoule, andpitchan everlaſting guard 

About the portalls of thy tender heart, 

And ſhowre downe blefiings whereſoere thou art ; 

Let all thy ioyes be as the month of May, 

And all thy dayes be a5 4 mariaze day ? 

Let ſorrow, (ickneſſe, ans a troubled minde 

Be ftrangersto thee , Let them never finde 

Thy heart at home, Let Fortune ſtill alot 

Such lawleſſe gurfts tothoſe that love thee not: 

And let thoſe bliflings, which fhall wanting be 

Ts ſuch as merit none, alight on thee. 

That mutuall faith, berwixt us that of late 

Hath paſt, 1 give thee freedome to tranſlate 

Y pon the merits of ſome fitter ſpouſe : 

1 give thee leave, and freely quit thy vowes. 

T call thegods towitneſſe, nothing ſhall 

More bleſſe my ſoule, no comfort can befall 

More truly welcome to me,then to ſee 

My Argalus, (what ere become of me) 

So linckt in wedlock, as ſhall moſt augment 

Hi greater honour, and his true content . 
Withthar, a ſudden and tempeRtuous tyde 


Of rearesorewhelm'd her language, and denyde 


A paſlage ; but when paſſions flood was ſpear, 
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Shethus proceeds : Ton gods, if you are bent 

To ati my tragedy, why do you wrong 

Our patience ſ0, 18 make the play ſo long ? 

Tonr Sceanes are tedious ; Gainſt the rules of art, 

T ou dwell top long , t00 long, upon one pert. 

Be briefe, andtake advantage of your odds, 

One fimple maid among ft ſo many god's ? 

And not be conquer d yet > Conjoyne your might, 

And ſend her ſoule into eternal night, 

T hat lives too long a day , Ile not reſiſt ; 

Provided you flrike home , ſtrike where ye liſt, 

Accurſedbe that Day, wherein theſe eyes 

Firſt ſaw the light , Let deſÞ rate ſonles deviſe 

A carſe ſufficient for it ;, Let the Sun 

Ne're ſhine upon it ; and what ere's begnn 

V pon that fatall day, let heaven forbid it 

Succeſſe , if not, to enſnare the hand, that did it. 

Why was I borne 2 Or, being borne,0 why 

Did not my fonder nurſes Lullaby 

(Even whilſt my lips were hanging ou her breft) 

Sing her poore Babe to everlaſting reſt ? 

O then my infant ſoule had never knowne 

Thi, world of eriefe, beneath whoſe weight 1 groan : 

No. no, it had not: He that dyes in's prime, 

Speeds a long buſine(ſe in «little time, 

Burt Argalus (whoſe more extreame deſire, 

Unaptro yeeld, like water-ſprinkled fire, 

Did blaze the more)imparicat of denyall, 

Gave thus an onſer toa further tryall , 

Life of my ſoule , By whom, next heaven,1 breath, 

Excepting whom, 1 have no friend but Death, 

How can thy wiſhes eaſe my griefe, or fland 

My miſerie in flead, when as thy hand, 
K 2 


At 


——————_— ow 


drgalus and Parthenis, Book IT: 


And nothing but thy helping hand can give me 
Reliefe, anayet refuſes to relive me ? 
Strange kinde of charity\ whea being afflicted, 
1 finde beſt wiſhes, yet am interdifted 
Of thoſe beſt wiſhes, and muſt be remov'd 
From loves enioyment ; why, Becanſe belov'd, 
Alas | alas | How can my wiſhes be 
Ableſiing to me, if unbleſt in thee > 
Thy beanty's gone, (thou ſaieſt; ) why, let it goe + 
He loves but ill, that loves but for a ſhow; 
Thy beauty i ſupply'd in my affettion, 
T hat never yet was ſlave ts a complexion. 
Shall every day , wherein the earth does lacke 
Fhe Suns reflex, bexxpell'd the Almanacke ? 
Or ſhall thy over. curious ſteps forbeare 
A garden,'cauſe there be no Roſes there ? 
Or ſhall the foaſe of Partheniaes beauty 
Enforce my indgement to neelett that duty 
T he which my If advis'd affettion owes 
Her ſacred vertue, and my ſolemne vowes ? 
No, , it lies not in the power of Fate, 
To make Parthenia #00 wnfortunate, 
For Argalus to love: 
It s 25 eafie for Parthenia's heart 
To prove leſſe vertuous, as for me to ſtart 
From my firme faith : The flame that honours breath 
Hath blowne, nothiag hath power to quench, but death : 
T hou gav t me leave to chuſe a fitter ſponſe, 
CAnd freedome to recall, to quit thoſe vowes 
T teoke : Who gave thee licenſe to diſpenſe 
With ſuch falſe tongues as offer violence 
Toplighted faith? Alas, thyu canft not free 
Thy ſala, much leſſe hadlft power to licewſe me : 
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Vowes can admit no change ;, They ſtill perſever 
Againſt all chance , they binde, they binde for ever : 
A wvow's a holy thing z »o common breath - 

The limits of a vow, ts heaven and death ; 

A vow that's paſt, is like a bird that's flowne 
From out thy hand, can be recall'd by none , 

It dies not, like atime-beoniling Jelt, 

As ſoone as vented, lines not inthy breſt, 

When utterd once, but ts aſacred word 

Straight entred in the ftrift andcloſe record 

Of heaven , It is not like a Twelers knot, 

Or faſt, or looſe, as pleaſes us, or xot. 

Since then thy vowes can finde no difpenſation, 
tApd may not be recall d, Recall thy paſſion, 
Performe, per forme what now it s to0 late, 

T wunwiſh againe, too ſoone to violate : 

Seeke not to quit , what heaven denyes to free : 

Per forme thy vowes to heaven, thy vewes to me. 

. Thrice dearer then my ſonle, (he thus replied) 
Had my owne pamper d fancy beene the guide 
Tomy affettion, I had condeſcended 
Ere this, to your requeſt, which had befriended 
My beſt deſiers too : 1 low'd not thee 
For my ny 7 in that baſe degree, 

As eluttons doetheir diet, who diſpenſe 

With unwafh'd hands, (left they ſhould give offence 
To their grip'd fomackes, when a minutes flay 

Will make them curſe occaſion all the day) 

T lov'd not ſo, My firſt deſires did ſpring 

From thy owne worth , and as a ſacredthing, 
Talwaies view d thee, whom my zeale commands 

Me not prophane with theſe defiled hand : 

T's true ; Performance i a debt we owe 
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To Vowes, and nothing's dearer then a vow , 

Yet when the gods ape raviſh from our hand 

T he meanes 10 keepe it , "tis a countermand. 

He that hath vow dto ſacrifice each day 

At luno's Aliar's bound, and muft obey : 

But if (being under vow) the gods doe pleaſe 

To ftrike him with a leaproxs diſeaſe 

Or fonle infettion, which is better now, 

Prophane the Altar,or to breake the vow? 

T he caſe is mine ,, where then the gods diſpeuce, 
Wee may be bold, yet tender nooffence, 

Admit it were apevill , tis our beſt 

of neceſſary ills, to chooſe the leaſt, 

T he goas are good : The ftrift recogniſance 

Of vowes, s onely taken to advance 

T he good of may , Now if that good proeve ill, 
We may refuſe, #ur vowes inire flill. 

T vow 4 mariage ; whv ? becauſe I doe 

Emtirely affeit that man, my owes are to ; 

But if ſome foule diſeaſe ſhould interpoſe 
Betwixt on promis'd mariage, and our Vowes; 
The ftridt performance of thoſe vowes muſt prove 
Iwrong ; and therefore love not , whom I love, 
Thenwurge no more : Let my denyallbe | 
A pledec ſufficient twixt my love and thee. 
Socnded (he : But vehement deſire 
(That caa bequenchrt with No, no more, then fire, 
With oy!e ; and can ſubmit ro no condition) 
Lends him new breath: Love makes aRhetoritian; 
He ſpeakes : the anfweis: He, afreſh, replyes 
He ftoutly ſues, As ſtoutly ſhe denyes. 
He begs in vaine ; and ſhe denies in vaine ; 
For ſhe denyes againe ; He begs againe ; 
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Ar lai, both weary, he his ſuite adjournes ; 

For lovers dayes are good ,and bad by turnes. 

He bids farewell : Asif che hearr of either 

Gavebur one motion, they both (igh'd rogerher. 

Shebids farewell; and yer ſhe bids ir ſo, 

As it her farewell ended, it be goe ; 

He bids farewell ; but fo, as it delay 

Had promis'd better farewells to his ſtay. 

Shebids farewell but holds his hand fo fait, 

As it that farewell (hould not be the laſt. 

Both (igl'd,borh wept,8 both, being heavy hearted 

She bids farewell, He bids farewell, and parted. 

So parted they : Now Argalzs is gone 

And now Parthenia's weeping all alone ; 

And like the widdow'd Turtle, ſhe bewailes 

The abſence of her mate: Paſſion prevailes 

Above her iirength : Now her poore heart can tell, 

What's heaven, by wanting heaven , and what is hell 

By her owne torments: Sorrow now does play 

The tyrants part, Aﬀeciton muſt obey; 

And, like a weathercocke her various minde 

Is chang'd and turn'd with every blaſt of winde. 

In deſp'care language ſhe deplores ber ſtate 

She faine would wiſh but then ſhe knows not what : 

Reſolvesof this, of that, and then of neither, 

She tain would lee: bur thEſhe knows nor whither : 

Ac length (conſulting with che heartlefle paire 

Of ill adviſers, Sorrow, and Deſpaire) 

Reſolves to take th'advantage of that night, 

To ſteale away, and ſecke for dearth by flohr , 

A Pilgrims weed her liveleſfſe linmesadareſt 

From head to foot: Athong of leacher bleſt 

Her walted loynes; Her feeble feet were _ % 
it 
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With Sandalls, in her hand a Pilgrims rod. 
When as th'illuſtrious Soveraigne of the Day 
Had now begun his Circuit, ro ſurvay 
His lower kingdome, having newly lent 
The upper world to Cynmthiaes government, 
Forth went Parthewia, and begins attend 
The progreſſe now, which only death can end, 

Goe hapleſle Virgin ! Fortune be thy guide, 
And thine owne vertues, and what elte beſide, 
That may be proſp'rous : may thy merits find 
More happineſle, then thy diſireſled mind 
Can hope: Live, and to after-ages prove 
The great example of true Faith and Love : 
Gone, gone he 1s; bur whither ſhe is gone, 
The gods, and fortune can reſolve alone : 
Pardon my Quill, that is enforc'd to ſtray 
From a poore Lady, in an unknowne way. 

To number forth hex weary ſteps, or tell 
Thoſe obvious dangers, that ſo oft befel! 
Our poore Parthents, in her pilgrimage, 
Or bring her miſericson the open ſtage; 
Her broken ſlumbers, her diſtracted care, 
Her hovrely feares, and frights, her hungry fare , 
Her daily perills,and her nightly ſcapes 
Froin ravenous beaſts, and from attempted rapes, 
Is not my taske ; who care not to incite 
My Readerspaſſon to an apperite. 
Weleave Partheni« now ; and our diſcourſe 
Muſt caſt an eye, and bend her ſetled courſe 
To Argalis. When Argalus (returning 
To vilit his Parthenis, the next morning) 
Perceived ſhe was fled, not knowing whither ; 
He makes no ſtay ; Conſults not with the weather, 
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Stayes not to thinke, but claps his hatty knees 
To his fleet Courſer, and away he flees: 
His haſte inquires no way, (he needs not feare 
Toloſethe roade, rhat goes he kr:-2wes not where : ) 
One while he prickes upon the fruirfull plaines , 
And now, he gently flackes his prouder reynes, 
And climes the barren hills: with freſh careeres 
He tryes the right-hand way ; and then he veres 
His courſe upon the left:One while he likes 
This path, when, by and by, his fancy firikes 
Vpon another tra, Sometimes, he roves 
Among the Springs, and ſolitary Groves, 
Where, onthe render barksof ſundry trees, 
H'engraves Partheniaes name with his: then flees 
To the wilde Champian : his proud Steed removes 
The hopefull fallowes, with his horned hoves : 
He baulks no way, ridesover rocke and mountaine; 
When led by Fortune to Diana's Fountaine, 
He ſtrait diſmounts his Steed, begins to quench 
His thirſty lips;and after thar, to drench 
His fainting limmes, in that ſweet ſtreame, wherein 
Partheniaes dainty fingers oft had bin. 

The Fonntaine was upon a ſieepe deſcent 
Whoſe gliding current nature gaveavent 
Through a firmerocke,which Art(to make it known 
Toafter-ages)wall'd and roof'c with ftone : 
Above the chryſtall fountaines head, was plac'd 
Dianaes Image (though of late defac'd :) 
Beneath, a rocky Cyſterne did retaine 
The water, ſliding through the Cockes of Cane, 
Whoſe curious Currext the worlds greater eye 
Ne'r view'd, but in his mid-day Majeſty : 
It was that Fountaine, where, inclder times | 
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Poore Corydoy compos'd his rurall rimes 
And left them cloſely hid,for his unkinde 
And marble hearted Phylida to finde. 
All rites perform'd, he re-amounts his Steed, 
Redcemes his loſle of time with a new ſpeed : 
And with a freſh ſupply, his ſtrength renewes 
His progreſſe God knowes whither: He purſues 
His vow'd adventure, brooking no delay, 
And (with a fiind as doubtſull as the way) 
He juurnieson ; he left no courſe, unthought , 
Notraveller, unaskt; no place unſought. 

To makea Iournall of each Circumſtance ; 
His change of fortunes, or eachobvious chance 
Befell his tedious travell: to relate 
The brave attempt of chis exploit, or that , 
His rareatchievements, and their faire ſucceſle; 
His noble courage, in extreme diſtreſle , 
His deſp'cate dangers, his deliverance : 
His high efteeme with men, which did enhanſe 
His meaneſt a&ionsto the throne of 7ove : 
And what he ſuffered for Partheniaes love, 
Would makeour volume endlefle,apt totry 
The utmoſt patience of a ſtudious eye: 
All wkich, the bounty of a free conceir 
May ſooner xeach to, then my pen relate, 
Bur till bright Cyzhiaes head had rhree rimes thriſe 
Repair'd her empty hornes, and fill'd the eyes 
Of gazing morcalls, with her globe of light, 
This reſtlefle Lover ceas'd nor, day and night, 
To wander, ina ſolitary Quen 
For her, whoſe love had raught him to digeſt 
Thedregs of forrow, and to count all joyes 
Bur follies, (weigh'd wira her) at lea;}, ut toyes, 
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It hapned now, that twiſe (ixe monthes had runne 

Since wandring CArgalus had firſt begunne 
His toyleſome progreſle ; who, in vaine, had ſpent 
A ycare of houres, and yet no event, 
When fortune brought him to a goodly ſeat, 
(Walld round about with hills) yet nor ſo great 
Aspleaſant ; and lefſe curious to the fight, 
Then &rong, yet yeelding even as much delight 
Asftrength : whoſe onely out-ſide did declare 
The Matters judgement, and the builderscare, 
Arround the Caſtle, nature had laid out 
The bounty of her treaſure, round about 
Well fenced medows (fill'd with Summers pride 
Promis'd proviſion for the Winter tide: 
Neer which the neighb'ring hils (wel Rockt & ftor'd 
With milkewhite flocks) did ſeverally afford 
Their fruitfull bleſſings, and deſerv'd increaſe 
To painefull Husbandry,the childe of Peace: 
It was Kalanders ſeat,who was the brother 
Of loſt Partheniaes late deceaſed mother, 
He was a Gentleman, whom vaine ambition 
Ne'ertaught to undervalue the condition 
Of private Gextry ; who preferr'd the love 
Ofhis reſpe&ed neighbours, farre above 
Theapiſh congies of ch'unconſtant Conrt ; 
Ambitious ofa good, not great report : 
Beloved of his Prince, yet not depending 
Vpon his favours ſo, as to be tending 
Vpon his perſon: and, in briefe, too ſtrong 
Within himſclfe, for fortunes hand to wrong : 
Thither came wandring Argalzs, and receiv'd 
As great content, as one that was bereav'd 

Ofall his joyes, could take, or who would ſtrive 
L2 Ticapreſle 
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Teexpreſſea welcome to the lite, could give : 
+His richly turniſht table more expreſt 
A co;nmon bounty then a curious feaſt, 
Wherat,the choice of pretious wines were Proferd 
In liberall ſort ; not urg'd, but freely offerd 
The carefull ſcrvants did attend the roome, 
No need to bid them cither goe or come ; 
Each knew his place, his office, and eould ſpy 
His Maſters pleaſure in his Maſters eye, 
But what can reliſh pleaſing to a taſte 
Thar is diſtemperd 2 Can a {weet repaſt 
Pleaſea ſicke palateznogthere'sno content 
Can enter CArgalus, whoſe ſoule is bent 
To tyre on his owne thoughts: Xalanders love 
(That other times would raviſh} cannot move 
That fixed heart, which pafſion now incites 
T'abjure all pleaſures, and forſweare delights, 
if {t fortun'd, ona day, that dinner ending, 
"- | Kalander and his noble gueſts, intending 
| Texchange their pleaſures in the open ayre, 
A meſſenger came in, and did repayre 
Vnto Kalarder, told him, That the end 
Ofhis imployment, was to recommend 
A noble Lady to him (neare allyde 
To fayre 2ueene Helen) whoſe unskilfull guide 
Had fo miſsled, that Che does make requeſt, 
This night, to be his bold, and unknowne gueſt ; 
And by his helpro be inform'd the way 
To finde tomorrow, what ſhe loſt to day. 
KXalaxder (the extent of whoſe ambition 
Was toexpreſle the bounteous diſpoſition 
Of a free heart, as glad of ſuch occaſion 
To entertaine) return'd the ſalutation | 
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Of anunkno:vne ſervant; and withall profeſt 


A promis'd welcome to fo faire a gueſt, 


Forthwith Kalander, and his noble triends, 
(All bur poore Argaluss, who recommends 
His thoughts to private uſes, and confines 


His ſecret fancy to his owne deſignes) 
Mounted their praunling Steeds, togive a meeting 
To his faire gueſt: they mct,but ar firſt meeting 


Kalander ood amaz'd, (for he iupp 


oS'd; 


SCC TT” 


It was Parthenia) and thus his thoughts diſclos'd 


Madam (ſaid he) If theſe mine aged eyes 
Retaine that wonted ſtrength, which age denies 


T's many of my yeares, 1 ſhould be bold 
(In viewing you) to ſay, 1 doe behold 


My neece Partheniacs face: Nor can The 
Perſwaded (by your leave) but you are ſhe, 


T hrice noble Sir ((he thus replide) your tongue 
(Perchance ) hath done the faire Parthenia wrong, 


In your miſtake, and too much honour d me, 
That (in my iudgement) was more fit to be 


Hey foyle, then pifture , yet hath _ an eye 


Giventhe like ſentence, ſhe not being by ; 


Nay, mere; I havebeene told, that my owne mother 


Fail dofien to diſtinguiſh t'one from t other. 
Said then Kalander : If my raſh conceit 
Hath made a fault , mine errour ſhall await 


V pon your grations pardon : I alone 
Was net deceiv'd , for never any one 


That view'd Partheniacs wviſage, but wonld make 


As great an error by as great miſtake. 


But (Madam) for her ſake, and for your owne, 


(Whoſe worth may challengetoit ſelfe alone, 
More ſervice then Kalander can expreſſe) 
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YT aretraely welcome. Enter, andpoſſeſſe 
This Caſtle as your owne , which can be bleſt 
In nothing, more, then in ſo faire a gueſt. 
Wheretothe Lady (entring) thus replyde, 
Let everlaſting joyes be multiplide 
Withintheſe gentle gates. and let them fland 
As laſting monuments inth' Arcadian land, 
Of rare and beunteors hoſpitality 
To after times, Let ſtrangers paſſing by 
Bleſſe their ſucceeding heiresas ſhall deſcend 
From ſuch a Lord, from ſuch a noble Friend. 
| Whenasalictle reſpite had repair'd 
Her weary limmes, which travell had impair'd, 
The freeneſſe of occaſion did preſent 
New ſubjeQs to diſcourſe; wherein they ſpent 
No little time : among thereſt, befell 
K alander (often ſtopt with reares) to tell 
Of Argalus and loft Partheniaes love, 
Wholenndiſſembled paſſion did move 
- A generall griefe ; the more that they attended 
To his ſad tale, the more they withr it ended. 
Madam (ſaid he) although your viſage be 
Like hers, yet may your fortunes diſagree , 
" Poore girle ; and as he ſpake that word, his eyes 
Let fall a teare. The Lady thus replyes. 
My ſoule doth ſuffer for Partheniacs ſake - 
But tell me Sir, did Argalus forſake 
H poore Parthenia whom he low'd ſo deare ? 
How hath he ſent his daies e'r ſince ? and where ? 
Madam (\aid he) when as their marriaze day 
Drew neare , miſchiefe, that now was bent to play 
V pou the Stage, her ſtudied maſter-prize, 


With ongly leprofie did ſo diſeuife 
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Her beauteots facethat be became aterror 

To her owne ſelfe : But Argalusthe mirror 

of trneſt conflancy, (whoſe loyall beart, 

Not guided by his eyes, diſdain'd to ſtart 

From hs paſt vowes) did, in deſpight of fortune, 
Purſue hu fixt deſires, and importune 
Th'entended mariage neertheleſſe : but foe, 


Whom reaſon now had taught to diſagree 


« With her diſtrated thoughts, ſtands deafe and mute, + 


And at the laſt, to avoid his further ſutt, 
Not making any private to her flight, 
She quits the houſe, and ſteales away by night - 
But Madam,when as Argalus perceiv'd 
That ſhe was fled, and being quite bereav'd 
Of hu loſt hope, poore lover, be aſſayes 
By toyleſome pilgrimage to end hu dayes , 
Or finde her out : Now twiſe ſixe months have run 
Their tedious conv ſes, ſince he firſt begun 
His fruitleſſe journey, ranging farre and neare, 
Suffering as many ſorrowes , as a yeare 
Conld ſend; and made by the extremes of weather 
Vnapt for trawve!!, fortune brought him hither, 
Where he as yet remaines till time ſhall make 
H is waſted body fit to undertake 
His d:ſcontinged progreſſe, and renew 
Hg great enqueſt for her who at fr ſt view, 
Madam you ſeem'd to be. 

Solaid, The Lady, from whoſe tender eyes 


Some drops did {lide, whoſe heart did ſympathize 
With both their ſorrowes, ſaid ; And # there ther 


Sach unexpetted conftancy in men ? 
Moſe noble Sir ; 


If thetworafh deſires of a ftranger 


Argalus and Parthenia. Book IL. 


May be diſpens'd withail without the danger 

Of too great bolaneſſe, I ſhould make reque(? 
Toſee this noble Lord, in whoſe rare bref 

(By your report) more honour aoth reſide 

Then in af Greece , nay all the world beſide - 

T have a meſſage to him: and am loath 

To ave it, were I not engagd by oath, 

Whereat Kalander, nor in breath, but ation, 
Applyes himſelfe to give a ſatisfaction 

To her propounded wiſh : protration waſts 
No time ; butup to Arga/z#s he haſts: 
Argalus comes downe, andafter falutation 
Given and receiv'd,ſhe accoſts him on this faſhion: 
My noble Lord, : 
Whereas the loud reſounding trump of fame 

Hath nois'd your aa yes Fre Le name 
Above all others, let your goodnefſe now 

Make good that faire report ; that I may know 

By trac experience, what my joyfull eare 

Had but, as yet, the happineſſe to heave, 

Andif the frailty of a womans wit 

May chance toffend , be noble, aud remit. 

Then kuow (moſt noble Lord) my native place 

1s Corinth ; of the ſelfe ſame blood and race . 
With faire 2ucen Hellen, in whoſe princely court 
Thad my birth, my breeding : To be ſhort, 
Thither not many dayes agoe, there came 
Diſznis'd and chang d in all things but her name 
The rare Parthenia, ſo in ſhu#fransforms d, 
Tn feature altred, and in face deferm'd, 
That (in my judgement) all this region could 
Not ſhow athing, more ugly to behold, 
Long was it ere her oft repeated vowes 


and 
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And ſolemne proteflations could rouze 

My over dull behefe ; till, at the leaſt, 

Some paſſages that heretofare had paft 

In ſecret twixt Parthenia and me, 

Gave fall aſſuraxce't could be none but ſhee , 
Abundant welcome (as 4 [oule ſo ſad 

As mine, and hers, could give or take) ſhe had: 
Ss like wee were in face, in ſpeech, ingrowth, 
T hat whoſoever ſaw the one, ſaw both, 
Yet were we not alike in our complexions 
So much as 11 owr loves, in our affections : 
One ſorrow ſerv'd #« both, and onereliefe 


Could eaſe us both, both partners in ago : 
neither 


Much private time we ioyntly ſpent ; 

Could finde 4 true comtent ,if not together, 

The ſtrange occurrents of her dire mu fortune 

She oft d:ſconrft, which frongly did importune 

4 world of teares from EF e9ez, 

The true partakers of her miſeries,” __ 

And as jhe ſpake, the accent of her flory 

Would alwates point upoy th tternall glory 

Of your rare conſtancy , which whoſoere 

In afier-ages ſhall preſume heare, 

Andnot admire, let him be proclaim'd 

A rebell to all vertue, and (defam'd 

In hs beſt attions) let his leprous name 

Or die difhonour'd, or ſurvive with ſhame. 

But ah | what ſimples can the hand of art 

Finde out to ln 4 lovers bleeding heart ? 

Or what (alas) can humane $kill apply 

Toturne the courſe of loves Phlebatomie ? 

Love ts 4 ſecret fire, inſþir d,apd blowne 

By fat e, which wanting hopes to feed wpon, 
'S// 
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Workes on the very ſonle and does torment 
T he aniverſe of man ; which bein? ſpent | 
And waſted im the conflict, often ſhrinkes 
Beneath the burthe 3: and ſo conquered ſinkes : 
Allwhichyoar popre Parthenia &new too well, 
Whoſe bed-rid hopes, wot hawi toguell 
Th Amperiotfny Ch—— are, Fl 
She languiſht, anal pot able to coatraire 
T he will of her vittloriom paſſion , cried, 
My deareft Argalas, farewell, and dyed : 
My Lord, not long before ber lateſt breath 
Had freely paid the fall arreares togeath, 
She cald meto her , In her dying hand 
She firaihtalwmioe, whilſt inher eyes ard ſtand 
A ſhowre of teares gunwept ; andin mine tare 
She whiſpered ſs, #8 all the roome anight heare. 
Siſter ({aid he) (That title paſt beeweene ws 
Not undeſeryd+ for, ull that ere had ſcent 1s, 
HMiſtooke us ſo, at leaſt) The tateft ſand 
Of my ſpent hourt $laſſe i now at hand : 
T hoſe joyes, whith heaven appointedout for me, 
TIheebequeath tobe weſt, thee, 
And when ſweet death fall therifie my thoughts , 
And draine t "em fromthe avegs of all my faatts, 
| Enioy them thou wherewiih(being ſor 
From al! their dro(ſt) full fraught thy conſtant mind : 
And let thy prof rous voyage be adareſt 
To the faire port of Argalivs ha breſt, 
As whom the eye of noone did ne'r diſcover 
. So loyjall, ſo renowntl, ſorare a lover : 
Caſt anchor there, for by this dying breath 
Nothing can pleaſe wy foule wore, after arath, 
And make my ioyes ware perfets, then v0 ſee 
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A mariage twixt my Argalus and thee , 
ThisRing the pledge betwixt his heart and mine, 
As freely as he gave me, 1 make thine : | 
With it unto thy faithfull heart 1 tender 
My ſacred vowes : with it, 1 here ſurrender 
All right and title, that I had, or have 
1nſucb a bleſſing, 4s I now nnſt leave ; 
Goe to him,aud coninre him in my name 
What love he bare to me the very ſame 
T bat he transferre on thee : take no denial, 
Which granted, live thou happy, conſtant , loyall. 
And as ſhe ſþake that word ber voice did alter ; 
Her breath grew cold, ber ſpeech began to faulter : 
Faine would ſhe utter more, but her ſpent tongue 
(Not ableto goe further) faild, and clung 
To her drie roofe. A while, as in 4trance, 
She lay, and, on a ſndden, did advance 
Her forced language tothe height, and cride, 
Farewell my deareſt Argalus: and died, 
And now, my Lord,although thu office be 
Vnſutablete my ſexe, and diſagree 
Too much perchance, with the too meane condition 
of my ſtate, more like ts finde diriſion, 
Thes ſatisfattion ; yet my gratious Lord, 
Extr ordinary merits doe afford 
E xtr ordinary meanes,and can excuſe 
T he breach of cuſteme, or the common uſe, 
Wherefore, incited by the deave directions 
Of dead Parthenia, by mine owne affettions, 
And by the exc'lence of your high deſert, 
I here preſent you with a faithfull heart, 
A heart, to you devoted, which aſſures 
It ſelfe no happineſſe,but in being yours. 
Zh M 2 
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Pardon my boldneſſe, They that ſhall reproove 
This, as 4 fault, reprove a faalt in love. 
And why thould caflome doe our ſex that wrong, 
Ts take away the priviledge of our tongue , 
If nature give us freedome, toaffet?, 
Why then fhould cuſtome barre us 10 actett 
The gifis of nature 2 She that ts in paine 
Hath a ſufficient warrant to complaine. 
Then give me leave (my Lord) to reinforce 
AVirgins ſuit aud (thinking ne'r the worſe 
Of proferr'd love) let my deſires thrive, 
And freely accept, what 1 ſo freely give. 

Soending, ſilence did enlarge her eare, 
(Prepar'd with quicke atrention) to heare 
His gracious words : But Argalus whoſe paſſion 
Had put his amorous Courrſhip out of faſhion, 
Return'd no anſwer, tilf his trickling eyes 
Had given an earneſt of luch obſequies, 
As his adjourned ſorrow had entended 
To doe at full, and therefore recommended 
To privacy ; true griefe abhorres thelight, 
Who grieves without a witneſle grieves aright. 
His paſſion thus ſuſpended fora while, 
(And yet nor ſo, bur that it did recoyle - 
Strong ſighes) he wip'd his teare-bedewed eyes. 
And turning to the Lady, thus replyes. 
Madam, 
T our no leſſe rare, then noble favours ſhow 
How much you merit, and how much I owe 
Tour great deſert, which claimes more rhankfalneſſe, 
Then ſuch a dearth of language car agreſſ . 
But moff of all, I ſtand for ever bour 
To that your goodnefſe, my Parthcnia found 
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In her diſireſſe, for which reſpe (in duty 
CA's Iam tyed) poore Argalus ſhall repute ye 

T be flowre of noble conrteſie, and proclaime 

Tour high deſervings. Lady ; as 1 am, 

A poore anhappy wretch, the very ſcorne 

Of all proſperitie, diſtreſt, forlorne, 

FVnworthy the leaſt favour you can give ; 

T am your ſlave, your Beadſman will I live : 

But for this weighty matter you propound, 
Although I ſee how much it would redound 

To my great happineſſe, yet heaven knowes 
(Moſt exillent Lady) Icannct diſpoſe 

Of mine owne thoughts, nor have I power to doe 
What, elſe, you needed not perſwade meto ; 

For truſt me, were this heart of mine, mine owne, 
T 0 carve according to my pleaſure, none 

But you ſhould challenge it,but while 1 live 

It s Parthenia's, and wot mine to give. 


Whereto the thus replies : Moſt Noble fer, | 


Death, that hath made divorſe twixt you,and her, 
Hath now returned you your heart againe, 
Diſſols'd your vowes ; d:ſlink'd that ſacred chaine, 
Which tyde your ſoules, nay more ber dying breath 
Bequeatly4 your heart ts me ; which by her death 
Is growne 4 debt , that yon are bound to pay, 
Then know (my Lord) the langer you delay, 
The longer time her ſaule s diſpoſſeft 
(And by your meanes) of her deſired reſt. 
Whereto the poore diſtreſſed Argalus 
Pauſing a while return'd his anſwere thus ; 
Incomparable Lady, 
When firſt of all, by heavens divine diredtions, 
We lav'd, we ik'd, we linkt aur deare affetiions, 
; M3 
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And with the ſolemne power of 1 oath, 

In preſence of the better gods, we bath 

Exchang'd our hearts : tn witneſſeof which thing, 

I gave, and ſhe received thu deere Ring, 

Which now you weare , by which ſbe aid reſigne 

Her heart tome ; for which, I gave her mine, 

. Now, Madam, by a mutnall commerce, 

My exchang'd heart is not my owne but hers , 

Which if it had the power to ſurvive, 

She being dead, what heart have I to give ? 

Or if that heart expired in her death, 

What heart had ſhe (poore Lady | ) to bequeath > 

Madam, in her began my deare affediion ; 

In ber,it lid, in her it hadperfeftion , 

In her , it ioy'd, althowgh but ill befriended 

By fate ; in her begun, in her, it ended. 

If I had low'd, if I had onely lov'd 

Parthenia's beauty, 1 had ſpoxne beene mov d 

To moderate my ſorrowes, and toplace F 

That love on you, that have Parthenia's face , 

But 'twas Parthenia's ſelfe I lew'd, and love , 

Which as no time hath power to remove 

From my fixt heart, fo nothing can diminiſh, 

No fortune can diſſabve, no death can fanifh. 

With mingled frownes and ſmiles, ſhe 8hus replide 

Halfe in a rage, (Aud muſt I be denied > 

Are theſe the noble favours I expetted ? 

To finde diſgrace > and goe away reiefted ? 
Moſt mth Lady, if, wy words ((aid he} 


Sute not your expectation, let them be 
Impnted to the miſery of my ſlate, 
Which makes my ow they know not what : 


Miſtake wot him, that onely fiudies how, 


With 
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ith moſt advantage ſtill to honour you. 
Alas | whatdeyes 1 ever did receive 

From fortune s buried in Parthenia's grave, 
With whom,ere long (nor are my hopes in vaine) 

T hope to merte and never part againe. 

yo ſaid, withmorethen Eaglewinged haſt, 

She flew into his boſome. and embrac'd 

In her clos'd armes, his ſorrow waſted wall , 
Surcharg'd with joy, ſhe wept not having power 
To ſpeake., Have you beheld an #Hprill thower 
Send downe her halty bubbles,and then ſtops, 
Then ftormes afreſh, through whoſe tranſparent 
The vnobſcured Lampe of heaven convaies {drops 
The brighter glory of his rcfulgenct rayes 3 

Even ſo, wichia her bluiking cheekes reſided 

A mixt aſpect, 'twixt ſmiles and tearcs divided ; 
Soeven divided , noman conld ſay, whether 
She wept, or {mil'd, the {mil'd and wept together, 
She held him faſt, andlike a fainting lover, 

Whoſe paſhon now had licence to diſcoyer 

Some words: Since then thy heart « not for me, 

T ake, take thy owne Parchenia ( ſaid jbe) 

Cheare up,wy Argalus; theſe words of mine 

CArethy Parthenia's, as Parthenia's thine ; 

Beleeve it (Love) theſe are no falſe alarmes 

Thou haſt thine owne Paxthenia in thine armes, 

Like as a man, whoſe hourely wants implere 
Each meales reliefe, trudging from dooretodoore 
That heares nodiale& from churliſh lippes, 
But newes of Beagles, and their torturing whips, 
Takes up (perchance) ſome uncxpeRed treaſure, 
New lolt , departs, and, joyfullbeyond meaſure, 
Is ſotranſported, that he fcarcedelecves - 
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So greatatruth, and what his eye perceives 
Not daring truſt, but feares it is ſome viſion, 
Or flattring dreame, deſerving but derifion, 
So Argalxs amazed at the newes, 

Faine would beleeve bur daring not abuſe 
Hiseaſfie faith roo ſoone ; for feare his heart 
Should ſurfet on conceir, he did impart 

The truth unto his fancie by degrees; 

Where ſtopp'd by paſſion, falling on his knees, 
He thus began ; 0 you eternall powers 

That have the guidance of theſe ſoules of ours, 

Who by your jaft prerogative can doe 

What i; 4 ſow for manto drveints : 

Whoſe undiſcover'd ations are too high 

For thought : too deepe for man t'engquire, why ? 
Delude not theſe mine eyes with the falſe ſhow 

Of ſuch a i0y,a5 I muſt never know 

But in a dreame « Or if a dreamt'it be, 

O les ma never wake againe, ts ſec 

My ſelfe deceiv'd, that am ordain'd t enjoy 

A real griefe : and but 4 dreaming toy. 

Much more he ſpaketo this effe&, which ended, 
He bleſt himſelfe, and(withs ſigb)unbended 
His aking knees , and riſing from the ground, 
Hecaſt his rolling eyes about,and found 

The roome avoyded, and himfelfe alone ; 

The doore halfe clos'd, and his Parthenia gone, 
His new diftemper'd pation grew extreme 

1 knew, 1 knew (aid he) twas bat a dreame, 
A minutes joy, a flaſh, a flattering bubble 

Blowne by the fancy, full of pleaſing trouble , 
Whichwaking breakes and empties into ayre, 

And breathes imo my ſoule a freſh deſpaire. 


=> 
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1 knew twas nothing but a golden dreame,. 
Which (waking) makes my wants the more extreme ; 

1 knew 'twas nothing but a areaming joy, 

A bliſſe , which (waking) 1 ſhould xe'r enioy. 

My deare Partienia tell me, where, O where 

Art thou, that ſo delud'ſt mine eye, mine eare ? 

Oh that my wak'ned fancy had the might 

Tovrepreſent unto my reall ſight 

Whai my deceivedeyes beheld, that I 

Might ſurfer with exceſſe of isy, and aye. 

With thar the faire Parthenia(whoſe deſire 

Vas all this while, by fire, todraw out fire ; 

And by a well adviſed courſe to ſmother | 
The fury of one paffion with agother) 

Stept in, and ſaid ; Then Argalus take thou 

Thy trae Parthenia : thog dream /t not now; 
Behold thu Ring, whoſe Motto does impart 

The conſtancy of our drvided heart : 

Behold theſe eyes, that for thy ſake have vented 

A world of teares , unpitticd, unlamented : 
Behold this face, that had, of late, the power 

To curſe all beauty, yet it ſelfe ſecure : 

Witne(ſe that Tapour, whoſe prophetick ſnaſfe 

Was onted and revived with owe puffe : 
And that my words may whet thy dull beliefe, 
'T was 1. that roardbexeath ihe (conrge of griefe, 
When thou did ſt curſe the darkeneſſe, for concealing 
My face; and then the Tapour for revealing 
So foule a face,” Twas I, that,overcome 
With violent deſpaire, ſtood deafe and dumbe 
To all thy urg'd per ſwafions rut was I, 
That, in thy abſence, did refolve to die 
A mwaxarin; Vidgrim, truſting tobe ted 
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By fortune ,to my death ; and therefore fled : 

But ſee , the powers above can worke their ends, 

In fpieht of mortalls : and what man intends, 

T he heavens diſpoſe, and.order the event : 

For when my thoughts were deſperately bent 

T 0 mine owne raine, I was led by fate 

(Through dangers, now to0 tedious torelate) 

To faire Queene Hellens Court, not knowing whither 
Ay nnadviſed ſleps were enided. T hither 

My Genius brouzht me , where, unknowne to any, 

I mourn'din ſilence ; though obſerv'd by many, 
Keliev'd by none. At length they did acquaint 

The faire Queene Hellenwith my ſtrange complaint, 
Whoſe noble heart did truly ſympathize 

With mine, partaking in my miferies : 

Who fd with pitty , ſtrongly did importune 

The woefull cauſe of my diſaſtrous fortune, 

| And never reſted tif! fhe did inforce 

| T heſe lips acquaint her with the whole diſcourſe. 
Which done, her gratious pleaſure did command 

Her owne Chirurgen, to whoſe skilfull hand 

She left my foule diſeaſe, who inthe ſpace 

Of twice tendayes, reſtor d me to thus face : 

The care perfefted, traight jbe ſent about - 
(Without my knowledge) to inquire out 

That partie, for whoſe ſake I was contented 

T 'enanre ſuch griefe with patience, unrepented. 
Hoping ( fince by her meanes and helpe of Art 

My face was cur'd) even ſo to cure my heart. 

Bud when the welcome meſſenger return'd 

The place of thy boad, O how my ſpirit burn'd 

Tokifſe her hands, and foto leavethe Court ; 

But ſhe (whoſe fawours did tranſcend report 
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As much, as they exceeded my deſert ) 
Detain'd me for a while, as loath to part 
With her poore handmaid, till at ufl, perpending 

CA lovers haſte, and frely apprehending 

$9 tuſt a cauſe of ſpeed, ſhee ſoone befriended 

My beſt deſires, and ſent me thus attended, 

Where (under 4 falſe maske) I laid thiplot, 

To ſee how ſoone my Argalus bad forget 

Hu dead Parthenia, but my bleſſed eare | 

Hath heard, what few or none muſt hope to heare : 

Now farewell ſorrow, and let old deſpaire 

Goe ſeeke new breſts : let mi(chiefe never dare 

Attempt our hearts : let Argalus enioy 

His trac Parthenia, let Parthenia's oy 

Revive in hins : let each be bleft in either, 

And bleft be heaven, that brought us both together. 

With that, the well-nigh broken-hearted 

Raviſh'd with overjoy,did thus diſcover (lover 
His long pent words: And doe theſe eyes once more © 
Behold what their extreme _— gaves'sr 

Ts hope for > Doe theſe wretched eyes attaine 

T he happineſſe,to ſee this face againe ? 

And is there ſo much happineſſe yet leff 

For a broke heart, a htart that was bereft 

Of power t' enioy, what heaven had power to give ? 
Breathes my Parthenia ? Does Parthenia {ve ? 

Who ever ſaw the pole-affeQing ftone, 
By hidden power, (a power as yet unknowne 
To our confindeand darkned reaſon) draw 
The neighboring ſlcele,which by the mutuall law 
Ofnatures ſecrer working, ſtrives as much 
To beattracted, till they ioyne and touch ;. + 
Even ſo theſe greedy —_ meer,and nancy : 
| 2 
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Each other ſtrongly incachothers armes, 

Even ſo they meer; and with unbounded meaſure 
Oftrue content, and time beguiling pleaſure, 
Enjoy each other.with a world of kifles, 

Sealing the patent of true worldly bliſſes , 

Where fora while I leave them to receive, 

What pleaſures new met lovers uſe to have; 

Readers forbeare , and let no wanton eye 

Abuſe our ſceane : Ler not the ſtander by 
Corruptour lines, or make an obſceanegloſle 
Vpon our ſober text, and mixe hisdrofle. 

With our refined gold, extracting fower 

From ſweet, and poyſon from (o faire a flower, 
Corre@ your waadring thoughts ;and doe not feare 
To thinke the beſt : Here isno Tarquine here 
No luſttull, no inſatiate Meſſaline | 
Who thought it gaine ſufhcient ro reſigne 

An age of honour, for a night of pleaſure , 

Whote ſtrength to endure luſt, was the juſt meaſure 
Ofher aduſt deſire : Yee need not ſeare 

Our private Lovers, who cſteeme lefle deare 
Their lives then honours, daring not to doe, 
But what,unſham'd,the Sun may pry into- 

[fany itchingearesdefire roknow, - 

Whar ſecret cont 'rence paſt betwixt theſe two ; 
To them my.muſe thus anſwers ; Wher your caſe 
Shall prove the like, ſhe wils you ta embrace 

T rue honour , 4s theſe noble lovers ajd, 

Andyou ſhall know , Till then you are forbid 

To enquire further : Onely this ſhe pleaſes 

To let you underſtand, that loves diſcaſes 
Beeing throughly cured, by their meering,they 
Have once againe prefixt a Mariage day ; os 
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Vhich that it might ſucceed with fairer forrune, 
Readers, (he moves = pleaſures to imporcune 
The better gods, that the - would pleaſe t'appay 

T heir griefes with; ioy, and ſmile upon that Day. 
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VvW Hen ſturdy CAarches (tormes are overdlowne 
And<Mprils gentle ſhow'rs areſlidden down 
Tocloſe the wind-chapt earth, ſucceeding May 
Enters her month, whoſe early breaking day 

Calls Ladies from theireafie beds roview:. + 

Sweet Matas pride, and the:diſcolour'd hiew 
Of dewy-breſied Flora, in her bower, - 
 Whereevery hand hath leave to picke the flower 

Her fancy likes; wherewith to bepoſleſt,?: : | 
Vntill it fade, and wither inher breft;/ i: + +1 
Now ſmeath-fac'd Neptare,with hisgladder finides- 
Viſits the bankes of his beloved 1ſles , 

Eolws calls iprhe winds,and bids: them hold. . 
Their ful mouth'd blaſts;thar breathles are controld, 
Each one retyrcsand ſhrinkes into'his ſcar 
And ſeagreene Trizon ſounds a ſhrill recreate; 
And thus at length, wut Pinace is pati ore 
The barre, and rides before the MaidusTowre, 

Vp, now in carneft (vOyagers) apd ftand yee . 
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On your faint legs. Our /oxg boat ſtraight hall land 

Forget your travels now, and lead youreyes {ye, 

From your paſt dangersto your preſent prize, 

Yourtraffick not for toyes ; The gods have ſer 

No other price to things of price, bur ſweat. 

Cheare up ; call home your hearts and be advis'd , 

Goodseas'ly purchas'd, are as cas'ly pris'd : 

You traffick not for trifles, and your travell 

Was not to compaſle the almighty grave# 

Ofth'1ndien Mines, to ballace your cliatcs; 

*T'wasnor for blaſts of Hoveur; whoſe poore dates 

Depend on regall ſmiles; and have no meaſures, 

But Monarchs wils, expiring with their pleaſures : 

*T was not to conquer Kingdomes, or obraine 

The dangerous title of a Soveraigne ; 

Theſe are poore things : Ir is bur falte diſcretion 

Totoyle, where hopes are ſweeter then poſlefſion : 

No, weare bound upon more brave adventures, 

True Honour, Vertue, beauty, are the Centers 

To which we point;whereto our thoughts doc tend, 

And heaven hath brought our voyage to an end. 
Hailenoble _AUrgaus ; now the Cockboate ſtands . 

Secure : ſtep forth, ſpred forth thy widened hands, 

And take thy faireſt Bride into thine armes, 

Strike up (brave ſpirit) Capids freſh alarmes 

Vponher melting lips: Take To/l, before 

Thou ſer her dainty foot upon the ſhore ; 

So let her ſlide upon thy gentlebreſt, 

Aad fcele the ground: Then lcad her to her reſi, 

Goe Imps of honour, let the morning Stn 

Gild your delights, and ſpend his beames vpon 

Your mariage triumphs, let his weſterne light 

Decline apace, and makeancar)y Night : 


Goe, 
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Goe, Turtles, goe let trebblejoyes bertide 

The faithfu!l BYidegroome, and his faireſt Bride: 
Ler your owne vertues light you to your reft , 
To morrow come we to your nuptiall feaſt. 

By this the curld-pate Waggoner of heaven 
Had finiſh'd his divrnall eourte, and driven 
His panting Steeds a downe the Weſterne hi#, 
When ſilver Cynth1a, riſing to fulfill 
Her nightly courſe, lets fall an evening teare, 
To ſee her brother leave the Hemrſphere, 
Which, by the ayre diſpers'd, isearly found 
(And call'd a pearly dew)upon the ground : 

Still was the night, no language did moleſt 

The waking eare ; All motrals were at reſt: 

No breath of wind had power to provoke 

The Aſpine leate,or urge the aſpiring ſmoake , 
Sweet was the ayre, and cleare.; no Starre was hid 
Noenviouscloud was ſtirring, to forbid 

The wilde Aj{rouemer, to gaze; and looke 

Into the ſecrets of his ſpangled booke, 

Whil'& round abour, in each reſounding grove, 
(As if the Choriſters of night had firove 
T'excell) the warbling ?hilomele compares 

And vies by turnes her Polyphonian ayres. 

And now the horn-mouth'd Belmay of the night 
Had ſent his midnight ſummons ro invite 
Nights ravenous rebels, from their (ecret holds 
To rome, and viſite the ſecurer folds, 

Whil drouzie Morpheus with his leaden keyes 
Locks up the Shepherds eye-lids, and betrayes 
The ſcatter'd flocks ; which lie like ſacrifices, 
Expecting fire when the Sun. god riſes. 

By this che pale-fac'd Empreſſe of the night 
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Had reſurreadred vp her borrowed light, 

And to'the lower world (he now retires, 

Attended with her traine of leſſer fires, 

And early -Heſþer ſhoors his golden head, 

To uſher Titey from his purple bed ; 

The gray:ey'd lanitor doesnuw begin 

To ope his Eaſterne portals, and let in 

The new borne Day ; who having lately hurld 

The ſhades oſnight into the lower world, 

The dewy cheek'd Awrora does unfold 

Her purple Curraines, a)l befring'd with gold; 

And fromthe pillow ofhis Crecias bed, 

Don Phebmrrouzes his refulgent head ; 

That with his all diſcerning eye ſurvayes 

And gilds the mountaines with his morning rayes. 

Now,now the wakeful Brid:groome (whoſe laſt night 

Had tnade her (hades too long) ſalutes the light, 

Salutes the welcome light, which now, at length, _ 

Shall crowne his heart with joyes, beyond the + 

Of morrall language, whoſe religious fires (firength 

Shall light thoſe lovers to their wiſht defires, 
Up Argatws, and d'on thy nuptiail weeds, 

Teenjoy that joy, from-whence a!l joy proceeds: - 

Enter thoſe joycs, from whence all joy proceeds: 


Up Argalus, and d'on thy nuptiall weeds. 


And thou faire Bride more beauteous then the day, 
Thy Day is come, ane Hymen cals away; | 
Awake and rouze thee from thy downy ſlumber , 
Thy Day is come: O may thy joyes out number 
Thy minures that are paſt, and to enſue; 
Ariſe and bid thy maiden bed, adicu 
Put on thy nupriall robes, Time cals away: 

O may thy after dayes be like this day. 
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By this,bright Phebms with redoubley glorie 

Had halte way mounredto the highelt ſtorie 

Ot his 0/ympicke Palace : there to ee 

This long expected dayes ſolemaitie : 

Whenall on (udden, there was heard (around 

From every quarter) the Majeſtick ſound 

Of many Trumpets: all,in conſort running 

One poinr of warre tranſcendiog farre the cunning 

Of morcall blaſts; and what did teeme more ſtrange, 

The (hril) mouth'd muſickedid as ſuddenchange 

To Dorick (traines, to ſweet mollitious ayres, 

To Lyrick (ongs,and voyces, like to theirs 

That charm'd Ylyſſes: whil'iith'amazed eare 

Stood raviſhcat theſe changes, it might heare 

Thoſe voyces, (by degrees) transformd ro Lates 

To Shaslms, deepe throared Sackbats, and to Flutes, 

And Eceho-torcing Corners; which ſurpaſt 

The Artof man: this Harmony did la(t 

Vartill the Bridegroowe came : Bur all men wondred 

To heare the noyſe : Some thought the heavens had 

Toa new tune,and ſome more wiſer eares(thundred 

Conceiv'd, it was the Hafick of the Spheares : 

All wondered, all mengaz'd ; and all could heare, 

Bur none knew whence the Msſick was, or where. 
Forthwith, as if a ſecond Su» had role, 

And ſtrove with greater brightneſle, to depoſe 

The glory of the firſt, the Bridegroome came, 

Vſher'd along with Eagle-winged Fame, 

Whoſetwice five hundred mouthes didat one blaſt 

Inſpire a thouſand Trumpets, as be paſt: 

His nuptiall veſture was of Scarlet Dye, 

Sodcepe, as it would dazle a weake eye 

To gaze upon'r, to which, =_ curious Art of 
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Of the laborious Needle did impart 

So great a glory, that you might behold 

A riſing Sane, imboſt with pureſt gold; (down 
From whence ten thouſand ?railes of gold came 
In waved points, like Sw».beames from that Sun : 
Thus from his chamber midſtthe vulgarcrowd 
(Like Titan breaking through a gloomy cloud) 
The long expeQed Bridegroome came, and paſt 
Thiamazed multitude ;rill, ar the laſt, 

His Herauld broughthimto the Hall of fate, 
"Where all th' Arcadian Nobles did awaite 

To welcome his approach,and to diſcharge 

The lowder volley of their joyes at large : 

The hall was ſpacious, lightſome and beſtrow'd 
With Flora's wealth-(a bounty that ſheow'd 
This glorious feaſt) The wals were richly clad , 
With curious Tapffrie (ſuch as Greece ne'r had 

Before that day) wherein you might behold, 
Wroughrco the life, incolourd filkes, and gold, 

This preſent ſtory of theſe peerclefſe Lovers, 

Which, like-a filent Chronicle, diſcovers 

The ſeveral! paſſages, rhat did befall 

Twixt their fieſt meeting, and their nuptiall; 

Devis'd and wrought by Virgins borne in Greece, 
Preſented to this 7r1mmph, as a peece 

Devored ro'the.memory and fame 

Of Arealns and his Partheniaes name ; 

No ſooner was the Ceremonicended, 

(Wheretn each noble ſpirit more contended 
Teexpreſſe affeRtion, then aff2& rh* exprefſion 

Of courtly R&#*rick, ine bare profeſhon 

Of ayric friendflip)bur a ſuddenſhour 
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The ſpacious Caſtle, which confus'dly cry'd 
loy to Parthenia,to the faireſt Bride. 
Forthwith (as if that heavens had broken looſe, 
And Deities had meant to enterpole 
Their heavenly bodies, with the mortall tribe 
Of men, or elſe, intending to aſcribe 
Their pers'nall honour to this nuptiall) 
In more then princely ſtate, enters the Hal 
A glorious (how of Ladies, all array'd 
In rare and coſtly robes, and richly laid 
With Jems unvalued, and each Lady wore 
A Scarfe upon her arme, embroidered o'er 
With gold and pear/e, Thus band in hand they paſt 
Into the Hall, but ofttheir eyes did caſt 
A backward looke, as iftheir thoughts did minde 
Some greater glory, comming on behinde : 
Next after them, came in the virgin crew 
In milke white robes (virgins that never knew 
The ſacred myſteries of the mariage bed, 
Nor, finding trouble in a Maidenhead 
Ere lent a thought to nupriall joyes, till now) 
Thus paſt theſe beds of nature , two, by two, 
Their long diſsheveld treſſes dangled downe 
With carclefſe Art,and on cach head a crowne 
Of golden Laurell ftood: Their faces ſhrowded 
Beneath a vaile, ſeem'd as the (tarres were clouded) 
Have ye beheld in froſty winters Even, 
Whenall the leſſer twinkling lamps of heaven 
Are fully kindled, how the ruddy face 
Ofrifing Cynthialookes 2 with what a grace 
She viewes the throne of darkneſle, and aſpires 
Th' 0lympick brow, amidſt che ſmaller fires P 
Soafter all theſe parkes of beauty, came 
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(They were bur ſparkes to ſuch aglorious flame) 
The fayre Parthenia : Thus the roſe-cheek'd Bride 
Enters the roome; A milke white vayle did hide 
Her bluſhing face ; which, nere the leſle diſcloſes 
Someglymps of red, like Lawneore-ſpredding roſes; 
Thus entred ſhe, the garments thar ſhe wore 

Were made of Purple ſilke, beſpangled v'c 

With Starres of pureſt gold, and round about 

Each ſeverall Srarre went windiog in, and our, 

A trayle»f orient pearle,ſo rarely wrought, (choughe 
That as the garments moov'd, you would have 

The Starres had twinckled, Her disſheveld hayre 
Hung downe behind, as if the onely care 

Had bin to reconcile xeg/ec and Art, 

Hung looſely downe, and vay!'d the backer part 

Of tholc her sky-reſembling robes, but fo, 

Thar every breath would wave it roo and fro, 

Like flyingclouds,through w*>, you might diſcover 
Sometimes one glim'ring S:arre, ſomerimes another 
Thos on ſhe went ; her ample traine ſ-pported 

By thrice three virgins, evenly (iz'd and ſorted 

In purple robes: forthwith, the Bridegroome riſes 
From off his chaire; bowes downe and ſacrifices 

The peaceful! offering of a morning kiſle, 

Vpon her lips: To ſuch s Saint as thes, 

0, what rebellious heart could chooſe but bowe, 

And offer freely the perpetuall vowe 

Of choyce obedience ? 

With that, each Noble moves him from his place 
And witha pofture, full of princely grace, 
Salutes the lovely Bride,with words, expreſſing 
The joyfull modelL of a kingdomes bleſſing, - 

But harke {/The Hymenean trumper lends. 


Her 
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Her lateſt ſummons forth : Hymex attends 

The noble payre, and is prepar'd to yoke 

Their promis'd hands ; the ſacred A/tars ſmoake 
, With Mirrhand Frankinſence, the wayes are ſtrowd 

With Flores pride , and the expeing'icrowd 

Have throng 4 the {treets,and every greedy eye 

Atrends, to ſee the Triumph paſſing by : 

Art length, thegates flew open :on this faſhion 
Began the triumph: firſt a Proclamation 
Was made, with a loud voyce :1f any be 
Or Lord, or Knight, or whatſoere depree, 

Profeſing armes or honour in the land, 

That at this time, can challenge, or pretend 
A title ts Parthenias heart, or claime 

A right, or intereſt in her love, or name 

Let him come forth in perſon, or appeare 

By noble Proxy, if not preſent here , 

And by theexc lent honour of a Knieht, 

He ſhall receive ſuch honourable right 

As the inſt ſword can give , Let him now come 
And ſpeake , or, elſe, for evermore be dumme., 

Thrice was it read, which done; forthwith there 
Truc honours Eaglewinged Herauld, Fame, (came 
Sounding a ſilver trump; and as ſhe paſt 
She ſhooke the earths foundation, with her blaſt ; 

Next after whom in undiſſembled ſtare 
The Bridegroome came : on his right hand did wait- 
The god of warre in marriall robes ofgreene, 

All tain'd with bleeding hearts, as they. had beene 
But newly wounded, and from evcry wound, 
Freſh blood did ſeeme to trickle on the-ground ; 
And as the garments moov'd, each dying; heart 
Vould fſeeme to pant a while, and then depart : 
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Vponthe Bridegroomes left hand there attended 

Heavens Purſutvant, whoſe brawny arme extended 

A winged Caduce; He had fcarce the might 

To curbe his feet ; his feet were wing'd for flight : 

Above his head their hands did joyntly hold 

 Acrimzon Canopie emboſt with gold, 

| Next them, twice twenty famous Nobles follow'd 
Brave men at armes, whoſe ames the world had hal. 

For rare exploits, and twice as many Knights, (/ow'd 

Whoſe bloods had ranſom'd, & redeem'd the rights 

Of wronged Ladies: Theſe were all aray'd 

Inrobesof Needle worke, fo rarely made, 

That he which ſees them, thinkes hee doth behold 

Armours of ſteele, faire filletted withgold ; 

And as they marche, their Squires did advance 

Before cach Knight his warlike Shieldand Lance. 

And after theſe,the Princely virgin-bridg, 

On whomall eyes were faſ{tned, did divide 

Her gentle paces, beingled betweene 

Two Goddeſſes, the one arrai'd in greene, 

On which thecurious »eed/e undertooke 

To makea foreſt : here, a bubling brooke 

Divides two thickets: through the which doth flie 

The ſingled Deere, before the deepe-mouth'd Crie, 

Thar cloſely followes : There, th'affrighted Herd 

Stands trembling at the mwſicke, and afcard 

Ofevyery ſhadow, gazes to and fro, 

Not knowing where to:ftay, or where to goe ; 

Wherc, ina Lannskip, you may ſee the Fawnes 

Following their crying mothers o'ce the Lawnes ; 

Theother ws in robes, the purer dye 

Whereof, did repreſent the midday sy 

Full of blacke clondsgrhrough w*h,the glorious _ 
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Of the victorious Su» appeare, and ſeemes 

As 'twere to ſcatter z and at length, to ſhed 

His brighter glory, on a fruirtull bed | 

Of noilome weeds, from whece, you might diſcerne 
A thouſand painetull Bees extra and carne 
Their ſweet proviſion ; and, with laden thighes, 

To beare their waxy burthens : On this wiſe 

The princely Bride was led betwixt theſe two, 

The firſt, was ſhe, that on Ld Zeoms brow 

Reveng'd her naked chaſtity , the other 

Was ſhe, to whom Toves pregnant brain was mother 
Through /#l{censhelpe; and theſe did joyntly hold 
Vpon her head, a Corozet of gold , 

Whoſe traine Dianas virgincrew, all crewr'd 

With golden wreathes, ſupported from the ground. 

Next aſter her, upon the triumph waited 

An order, by Diaza new created, 

And ſiyl'dthe Ladies of the Maidenhead, 

In white, wrought here and there with ſpors of red, 
Andevery ſpot appearcd as a ſtaine 

Of lovers blood, whom their coy hearts had ſlaine; 
Ranckt three, and three , and encach heada crowne 
Of Primeroſes, and Roſes not yet blowne, 

Next whom, the beauties of th' &raedzan Court 
March'd two, & two, whoſe glory came not fhort 
Of what th' unlimited and ſtudied art 
Ofglory-vying Ladies could impart 
To ſuch ſolemnities, where every one 
Strove to excell and tob'excell'd ofnone, 

Thus came they to the Temple ; where attended 
The ſacred Prieffs, whoſevoicesrecommended 
The dayes ſucceſſero heaven,and did divide 
A blcſling 'rwincuhe Brixegraome,and-the — . 
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Which done ; and after low obeyfance made, 
The firſt (whileall the reſt kept (ilence) ſaid: 
welcome to luno's ſacred Courts ; Draw xeaxe - 

P nſpotted Lovers, welcome : doe not fears 

To touch this holy ground ; Paſſe on ſecure ; 

Onr gates ſtand open to ſuch gueſts, as you are, 

Our gracious Goddelle grants you your defires 

And hath accepted of thoſe holy fires, 

erdinyour name, and takes a pleaſure 

To ſmell your [ncenſe,in ſo great a meaſure 

Of true delight ,that we are boldto ſay, 

She srownes your vowes, and ſmiles upon this day, 

So ſaid; they bowed to the ground, and bleſt 

Themſelves ; that done, they (ingled from the reſt 

The noble Bridegroome, and his princely Bride, 

And faid ; Our gracioxs goddefſe be our guide, 

As we are yours, and as they ſpake that word, 

Their well-tun'd voices ſweetly did accord 

With cHufick from the Altar : As along 

They paſt, they joyntly warbled out this ſong : 

T7 5 in Pome and Prieflly pride, 
Toglorious luno's Altar goe we ; 
Thus to Tuno's Alter ſhow we 

T he noble Bridegroome and his Bride: 

Let luno's howrely bleſſing ſend ye 
As much ioy 45 can attend ye - 


May #heſe lovers never want 

Tre toyes, nor ever beg in vaine 

T hety choice defires ; but obtaine 
| What they canwiſh, or ſhe can grant. 
Let luno's howrely blefſing ſend ye 
LAs much toy 45 can attendee. 


From 
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From ſatietie, from ſtrife, 
From lealouſie, domeſtike iars, 
From thoſe blowesthat leave no ſcare, 
Iuno protedt your mariage life, 
Let luno's howrely blefling ſend ye 
As much ioy 4s can attend ye, 


Thus to Hymens ſacredband's 
We commend your chaſt deſerts, 
T hat 4s [uno link'd your hearts, 
So he would pleaſe to i0yne your hands ; 
And let both their bleflings ſend ye 
CAS much i0y 6 canattend ye. 


No ſooner was this Nuptiall Coral ended, 

But bowing to the ground, they recommended 

This princely paire (beth proſtrate on the floore) 

And with their hands preſented them before 

The ſacred Altar, whereunto they brought 

Two milke white T»rzles; & with prayers, beſought 

That 7#70's laſting favours would deſcend, 

And maketheir pleaſures, pleaſures withoutend, 
With thar, a horrid cracke of dteadfull thunder 


Poſleſt each trembling heart, with feare and wondef = 


The rafters of the holy remple ſhooke, 

As if accutſed Archimagees booke - 

(That curſed Legion) had becne newly read: 

The ground did tremble; and 4 miſt orce-ſpread 

The darkned C4/t4r. | 

At length, deepe ſilence did poſſeſſe and fill 

The ſpacious Temple: all was whit and ſtill | 

When , from the clouded £Mtrar, brake the ſound 

Ofheavenly Axſicke, ſuchas would confound 
P 
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With death, or raviſhment,the earrh-bredearc, 
Had not the Goadeſſe given it ſtrength, to beare 

So ſtrong a rapture. As the cHuficke ended, 

The Miſt on ſudden vaniſhr, and aſcended 

From whence it came. The 4/tar did appeare, 

And afhes lying, where the Turtles were : 

Neere which, great Hymer (tood, not ſeene before ; 
His purple Mantle was embroidred o'c 

With Crownes of Thorne, 'mong(t which you might 
Some, here and there(bur very few)of gold; behold 
Vpon each little ſpace, that did divide 

The ſeveral crownes, a Gordian knot was tied; 

And, turning to the Prief,he thus began , 

What meane theſe fumes ? Say, what hath mortall man 
To doe with us? What great requeſt, what ſuit 
Does now attend us , that they thus ſalute 
Our noſtrils, with ſuch acceptable ſavonrs ? 

Tell us wherein de they implore the favonrs 
Of the pleas'd gods, for by th*eternall throne 
And maieſty of heaven, it ſhall be dope. 

Whereto, with bended knees, they thus replide; 
Great god, this noble Bridegroome, and hi Bride, 
Whom we, moſt humbly, here preſent before 
Great Juno's ſacred altar, doe implore - 

YT our gracions aid : that with Jour nuptiall baxds, 
T our grace would pleaſe to tie their promiſt hands, 

With thar, he ſtraight deſcends the holy ftayres, 
And with his widened armes divides and (hares 
An equal! blefſing twixt them both, and faid ; 

Ne Toath, and lovely Maide, 
Heavenaccepts your pleaſing fares, 
And hath granted your deſires : 


By the myſtery of our power, 
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Firſt, we conſecrate this hower 
To luno's name, that fhe would bleſſe 
Our porous ations with ſucceſſe, 
With this Oyle (which we appoint 

For holy uſes) we annoint 

Toar temples, and with nuptiall band; 

Thus we firmely ioyne your hands : 

Be ioyw'd for ever: andlet none 

Preſume t'undoe, what we have done , 

Be ioyn'd till lawleſſe Death ſhall ſewer 

Both hands and hearts:Be ioyn'd for ever: 

Eternall curſes we alot 

To thoſe, till they, ſhall looſe this knor. 
Soſaid, he bleſl them both in 7uno's name, 
And from their fight he vaniſht in a flame : 
That done, they roſe and with new fumes ſaluted 
The ſmoaking a/rar : Thrice they proſtituted 
Their bended bodics on the holy ground, 
Where ſending forth the well accepted ſound 
Of chankes and vowes, from their divided heart, 
They kiſſe the ſacred 4/tar,and depart ; 
And, with the ſelſe ſame Triumph as they came, 
Returned, whil'ſt the louder 77mpe of Famc 
With a full blaſt ſends forth a ſhrill retreate, 
And reconduRts themto the Hall of State, 
Whoſe richly furniſht table would invite 
A bed-rid ſtomack to an Appetite, 
And make the waftfull G /uttox that does cate 
His unearn'd diet with his daily ſweat, 
Behold his heaven in a more ample meaſure, 
Then he had hopes topurchaſe, with the treaſure 
Of his beſt faith;ſuch were the dainties, ſuch 


The vyands, that I dare not thinke roo much | 
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Toterme'it Paradiſe, where all things did 

Offer themſelves and nothing was fagbid : 

Soone as the Martialt of this princely feaſt 

Had in his rightfull ſeate, plac'd every gueſt, 

A ſoft harmonious rapture did confine 

All crongues with wonder, as a thing divine, 

Forthwith ; with es; hands and fimiling faces, 

With habits more wnequa]Tthen their paces, 

A iolly paire drew neare the table; th'one 

In greene ; His pamper'd dody had outgrowne 

His ſeame-ripr garments, all embroyder' over 

With ſpreading Vines,whoſe fruirftll leaves did co- 

Their ſwelling Clafters , his ont ſtrutting eyes (ver 

Star'd in his head : his dropſie ſwollen thighes 

Quagg d as he went ; his purple colour'd fnour 

Was deeply furniſht, and enricht about 

With Carbuzcles, around his browes did twine 

Full laden Cluſters, raviſht fromthe Yixe : 

The other was a Le&y, whom the Sun 

With his bright rayes had roo mech gaz'd upon : 

The colour of her fitken mantle was 

Twixt greeneand yelfow, like the faded 'grafle : 

On which were wrought encloſed fields of Corpe, 

Some reap'd,ſome boiid in ſheaves, & ſore unſhorn 

Wel favour'd was her count'nance,pleump & round 

Her golden Treffes dangled to the ground ; 

4 Hertemplesbound with tull ripe cares of wheate, - 
Wreath'd like a Grland: frequent drops of ſweat 
Downe from her ſwagry browes did {lily trickle, 
And in her Sun-burnt hand ſhe bare a ſick/e : 

 Thusuſherd, with a Bag -pipe ro the Table, 

They both flood mute: Becchns as yet unable 

To challenge langrrage from his breathle(le _ 
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Till ſmiling Ceres thus began the ſong. 
VV Eqfrome faireſt virgin.Bride: 
. V Welcome to on iolly feaſt , 
Taſte what Ceres did provide 
For ſo faire, ſo faire a eueſt, 
Bacch. Taſte what Bacchus did provide 
For fo faire, ſo faire a gueſt : 
Prelcome faireſt virgin-Bride 
Welcome to our iolty feaſt. 
Chor, Our conioyned bounwes doc 
Make Mars ſmile and Venus 20. 
Ceres. Welcome nob{e Bride-groome hither ; 
Worlds of blifſe and toy attends ye : 
Freely welcome both together, 
See what Ceres bounty ſend} 16. 
Bacch. Freely wehome buth together, - 
See what Bacchns bounty ſends ys : 
Welcome noble Bride-groome hither £. 
Worlds of blifſe and ioy attend ye. 


Chor. 0ar conioyned bounties doe 
Make Mars ſwile and Venus te. + 
Ceres. Here u that whoſe ſweet warietie 
Gives you pleaſure and delight; 
Makes you fall without ſacietie g 
Waſtes the day, and haftes vhe night. 
Bacch, This will rouze the man of warre, 
Whenthe Drum ſhall beate in waine, 
When his ſpirits droofing ave, 
Thu will make them T1ſt ag «iv0. 
Chor. Tos that ioymly doe inherit 
Venus beawty, Mars his ſpirit, 
Freely tafte onr bounty ; [0 | 
Mars ſha ſmile, and Venus roo - | 
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The ſong thus ended ; joyning hands together, 
They bow'd 8& vanifhr, none knew how, nor 
To make relationof each quaint deviſe, fwhither 
That Art preſented theirunwearicd eyes; 
The nature of their mirth, of their diſcourſe , 
The dainties of the firſt, the ſecond courſe ; 
The ſecret glances of the Bridegroomes cye 
On his faire Bride, how oft ſhe bluſbr, and why, 
Were but to rob the Bridegrbome of his right, 
Who counts each houre a Summers day, till night. 
Me thinkes it.grieves me,that my pen ſhould wrong 
Poore Lovers diſappointed hopes fo long ; 
And it repents me ſo, that oftentimes 
Me thinkesI could be angry with my Rimes, 
And for the cruell fins that they commit 
In being tedious, ſome I with unwrit: 
Let it ſuffice, what glory, what delight, 
What ſtate, or what, to pleaſe the appetite, 
The eye, the care, the fancy; Ina word 
Whar joy ſo ſhort a ſeaſon could afford 
To well prepared hearts, was here expreſt | 
In this our Nuptiall, thisour Princely feſt. 
Thus when the board was voided,and the Sewer 
* Had now reſign'd his office with the Zwer, 
The curious l1nnen gone: and all the rights 
Pertorm'd, that'long to feſtivall delights, 
The light-foot Hermes enters in the Hall 
Holds forth the Caawee, and adjures them all 
To depth of filence;; Tells them , 'cis his raske 
Tolet them know, the. Gods intend a Maske, 
To grace theſe nuptialls ; and with that, he ſpred 
His ayre-dividing pinions, and fled: = 
When ſilence thus had charmed every eare 
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With wonder, and attention, they might beare = I p 
._ © ' qu 
T he winged Quiriſters of night, about the Gods, 


In every corner, ſweetlywarbling out 

Their Philomelian ayres, and wilder note, 
Which nature taught them to divide, by rote ; 

So that the Hall did ſeeme a ſhady grove, 
Wherein by turnes, th ambitions Quite ſtrove 

T *excell themſelves. 

While ths their eares were feeding with delight 
Y pontheſe ſtraines ; the Goddelle of rhe night 
Enters her Sceanc ; her body was confind 
Withis a coale black Mantle, thorow lizde 

With ſable Furres; her treſſes were of hiew 

Liks Ebonie , on which a Pearely dewe 

Hwung, like a ſpiders Web, Her face did ſhrowd 
A ſwarth Complexion, underneath a cloud 
Of black carld Cypreſle: 0n her head,ſhewore 
A Crowne of burniſht Gold, befſbaded o'r 

With Foggs and rory miſt ; Her hand did beare 
A Scepter and a ſable Hemiſphere, 

She flernely ſhooke her dewy lockes, and brake 

A melancholy ſmile, and thus beſpake ; 

Drive on, drive on, (dull Waggoxer) Let lippe 
Your looſer reines, anduſe thine idle whippe 
Thy pamperd Steeds are purſie, drive away, 
The lower world thinkes long to fee the day ; 
Darkneſſebefits us beil; and our delight 
Will reliſh farre more ſweeter in the night ; 
Approach (ye bleſſed ſhaddowes) and exiend 
Yourecarly juriſdiaion, and befriend 
Our nightly ſports ; Approach, make no delay 
It is your Queene. your ſoveraigne calls, away, 

With that, a ſudden darkene(ſe fll'd the Hall ; : 

The 
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The light was baniſht , and the windowes all 

So weerely clos'd their eye lids round about, 

T hat day could not get in, nor darkneſſe ont : 

Thus while the deathreſembling ſhades of night 

Had dranne their miſty Curtaines twixt the light 

And every derknedeye, which was denide 

To ſee,but that , which darkneſſe could not hide, 

T he iealows god, fearing be knowes wot whom, 

(Indeed whom feares he not *') enters the roome, 

And with his club. foot roping in the ſhade 

Of night, he mutterd, for theſe words, and ſaid; 

Whereis this wanton Harlet now become ? 

Is light ſo odiousto her ? or is hotne 

So homely inher wandring eyes, that ſhe 

Maſt ftill be rambling, where unknowne to me? 
Can nothing be concluded, nothing done, 
But intermedling Yenw muſt be one : 
Is'c not enoyghthat Phebus does applaud " 
Her luſt, but muſt N:ghts geddeſſe be her baud > 
Darkneſſe be gone, thou patroneſſe to Luſt ; 
If faire meanes may not rid thee, fouler muſt : 
Any, my power ſhaloutcharme thy charmes, 
Te finde her panting in her lovers armes, 

Enter you Lawplets of terteſtriall fire, - 

And let your golden heads (at leaſt) conſpire 

To counterfeit a day, and On the night 

Revenge the wrongsof Phebus, with yourlight 
$0 ſaid, the der kned Hall was garniſht round 
With lighted Tapers ; Every object found 
CAB eyers owne it, and eacheyewas fill d 
With pleaſure, in the obieit behe 

Astheſe deviſefull changes didincite 

Their quickned fancies, with « freſh delight, 
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Morpheus came in ; His dreaming pace was [o, 

That none conld ſay he moov'd, he moow'd ſo flow ; 

His folded armes, at bwart his breſt, did knit 

A [luggards knot, his nedding chinne did hit 

Agaiyft bus panting boſome, as hepaſt , 

And oftentimes his eyes were cloſed faſt , 

He wore acrowne of Poppie en his head, 

CAnd, inhis hand, he bore a Mace of Lead, 

He yawned thrice, and after homage done 

Tonights black ſoveraigne, he thus begun : 
Great Ewipreſſe of the world : to whom I owe Morpheus 

My ſelfe, my ſervice, by perpetuall vow ; ſpeech. 

Before the foorſtoole of whoſe dreadfull throne, 

The princes of this lower world lay downe 

Their crownes, their ſceptersz "whole victorious hand, 

In twice twelve houres did conquer and command 

This Globeofcarth,your ſervant(whoſe depedance 

Quickens his power) comes to give attendance 

Vpon thy early ſhadowes, and to ſeize 

Vpon theſe wearied morrals, when you plealc 

T'appoint ; till then, your ſervant is at hand, 

To put in execution your command : 

To whom the ſmiling Goddeſle thws replide : 


Morphews, Our pleaſure is,to (et atide The God: 
This night co mirth, and time-beguiling ſports; A 


Our ſleepe. reſtraining buiſnefle much imports rock. 
Your welcome abſence,whilſt our eares ſhal number 

The flying houres: our mivth admits no ſlumber: 

T hat word ſcarce ended, but the Queene of Love 

Deſcended from her unſcene ſeat, above : 

In her faire hand ſbe led her winged Son, 

And, like a full mouth'd tempeſt, thus begun : 

Diſloyall $ycophaxt, Deaths baſtard brother, 
Accurſed 


> 
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Venus Accurſed ſpaune, caſt from ascurs'd a Mother , 
== tack Thar, with thy baſe impoſtures, rifleſt wan 
Of halfe his daies, of halfe thar little ſpanne, 
Nature hath lent his life, that with thy wiles, 
Huge'ſt him to death, berray'ſt him with thy ſmiles, 
What mak'it thou here, and to uſurpe my right, 
Perfideous Caitife ? Yeuns day 13 night: 
Goeto the frozen world, where mans deſire: 
Is made of Ice, and melts before the fire, 
Yet ne'cthe warmer : Goe, and viſit fooles, 
Or Plegmarick old age, whole ſpirit cooles 
\ Asquickly astheir breath: Goe, what have we 
To doe {dull Morphess)wich thy Mace, orthee 
Asleaden asthy Mace? Th'art made fornonghr, 
But co ſtill Children, orte cafe the thought 
Ofbrain-fick Phrenticks;, or, with ioyes, to flatter 
Poore ſlumbring ſoules, which wak'd, find no ſuch 
Goe ſuccour thoſe,that vent by quick retaile(matter: 
Their wits, upon deare penny-worths of Ale: 
Or marrow'd Eunuchs., whoſe aduſt defire 
Wants meanesro ſlake the fury'of their falſe fire: 
Othat I were a Baſiluke, that I 
Might dart my venome, orelſe venom'd die. 
Boy,bend thy bow, and withthy forked dart, 
Drawne to the head; thrill, thrill him to rhe heart : 
Let flic Deaths arrow, or if thou haſt none, 
In deaths name ſend an arrow of thine owne ; 
Weare both wrong'd, and inthe ſame degree, 
Shoot then, at once, revenge thy ſelfe and me, 
With that the little angry god did bend 
Hi ſteelen bow, and in Deaths name did ſend. 
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Within hu pierced liver, and did hide 

His finging feathers in his wounded ſide. 

Morpheus fel! downe, 44 dead, andon the 3round 

Lay for 4 little ſeaſon tv a ſwound, 

Gaſping for breath, And Lovers dreames(they ſay) 

Have evermore beene wanton fince that day : 

Venus was pleas'd:The Goddeſle of thenight 

Grew angry; ſhe would needs reſigne her right 

Of government , and in 4 ſþleene, threw downe 

Her Hemiſphere,her Scepter, and her Crowne, 

And, with a duskie fogge , ſhe didbeſmeare 

The face of Venus ſoul her golden haire 

With ber blacke ſhades, and with foule tearmes revil'd 

Both her, her cuckold mate, andbaſtard child , 

Whereat the God of watre, being much offended, 

Forſooke both ſeat and patience, and deſcended ; 

And, tothe world, he profer'd to make good 

Faire Venus honour, with his deareſt blood: 

To whom poore Vulcan (puffing ina rage, 

T's heare his well knowne fortune on the ſtage) 

Scral'd many 4 thanke ; and with his crouching knee 

Profeſt true love to ſuch true friends, as he, 

And ever fince, experience lets us know, 

Cuckolds are kind roſuchas make them fo: 

By this, god Morpheus waking from his ſwound, 

Beg anne io groane ; and from bis aking wound 

Drew forth the buried ſhaft; but Mars (whoſe word 

Admits no other ſecond, but his ſword) 

——_— bis furious brodyron, and let flie 

A blow at Morpheus head,which had well nye 

Cloven him in twaine, had not the queene of night 
© Harl'd haſty miſts before hu darkued ſight : 


So that the ſword, by falſe guided ayme, 
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Struck Vulcans foot, which ever ſince was lame: 

CA! laſt, the gods came downe, and thought it good 

To nippe this earely quarrells inthe bud ; 

Who fearing uprores, with a friendly cup 

Of bleſt Nepenthe, tooke the quarreli up , 

And, for thoffence committed, did proclaime 

T his ſentence inoffended lano's name. 
Mo»rphews,from hence,is baniſht,for this night 
And not rapproach before the morning light 

Mars isexilde forever, asa gueſt 

Adjudg'dunfitting fora mariage feaſt. 
Cupid is doom'd to rome and rove abour 
To the worlds end,and both his cycs put our, 
Yenws is cenſur'd to perpetuall night, 
And not (unlefle by ſtealth) to fee the light : 
Her chiefeſt joy to be bur pleaſing folly, 
Perform'd with wadnes,dogd with melancholy. 

And there the Muſicke did invite their paces 

To meaſure time, and by exchange of places 

To lead the curiens beholders eye 

A willing captive to variety. 

Thus , with the ſweet wiciſiitude of mirth 

T hey ſpent thetime,as if that heaven and earth 

Had ſtudied to pleaſe man, in ſuch a meaſure, 

That Art could not doe more, t augment their pleaſure - 


And ſothey waniſht, 


Now Ceres evening bountie reinvites 
Hernoble gueſts, to her renew'd delights ; 
And frolicke Bacchws, to refreſh their ſoules, 
With a full hand, preſent his ſwelling Bowles. 
Wine came unwiſhr like water from a fourſe, 
And delicates were mingled with diſcourſe: 


What Art could doc,to make a welcome _ 
as 
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Was liberally preſented at that feaft : 

It wasno ſooner cnded, but appeares 
An old gray Pilgrim deeply ſtruckin yeares, 
In ratterd garments ; In his wrinkled hand 
An houre-glaſle, labouring with her lateſt ſand, 
Beneath his arme, a buffen Knapfacke hung 
Stuft full of writings in an unknowne tongue, 
Chroxologies, outdated Almanackes, 
And Patents, that had long ſurviv'd their waxe : 
Vnto his ſhoulders Eagles-wings were joyn'd , 
His bead ill thatcht before, but ball'd behinde : 
And leaning on his crooked Sythe, he made 
Alictle pauſe, and after that, he ſaid , 
Mortals, "tis out , my glaſſe ts runne, 

And with it ,the day s done : 
Darke ſhadowes have expelld the light, 

And my glaſſe « turn'd for night: 
The Queene of darkene(ſſe bids me ſay, 

Mirth is futer for the day : 
y pon the day, ſach ioyes attend, 

With the day ſuch ioyes muſt end, 
T hinke not, Darkene(ſe goes about, 

Like death, to puffe your pleaſures out: 
Ns, no, ſhee'll lend you new delights, 

She hath pleaſares for the nights: 
When as her [hadowes ſhall benight ye, 

She hath what ſhall ftill delight ye : 
"W | 'ged time ſhall make it knowne, 

She hath dainties of ber owne : 
T« very late, away, away, 

Let day fforts expire with Way: 
For this $1me,, we 4diourne your feaſt ; 
The Bridegroome faine wonld be atreft : 
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And if the night paſtimes ſhall diſþleaſe ye, 
Day will quickly come, and eaſe yee. 
Vith thar, a{weer vermillian rincture ftayn'd 
The Brides faire cheeks; The morethat ſhe refirayn'd 
Her bluſh, the more her diſobedient blood 
Did overflow ; asif a ſecond flood 
Had meant to-riſe, and, for a little ſpace, 
Todrowne that world of beauty in her face : 
She bluſhr; (bur knew not why) And, like the Moone, 
Shelook'd moſt red, upon her going dowre, 
Buvſee: the ſmiling Ladies doe begin 
To joyne their whiſpering heads,as there had beene 
A plot oftreaſon: till at length, unſpide, 
They ſtole away th'unwilling-willing Bride: 
Their buſie hands unrob'd her, and fo led 
The timorous Virgia to her Nzptia bed. 
By this, the Nobles having recommended 
Their tongues to ſilence, their diſcourſe being ended 
They look'd about, and thinking to have done 
Their ſervice tothe Bride, the Bride was gane : 
And now the Bridegroome (unto whom delay 
Seem'd worſe thendeath)could brook no longer ſtay 
Attended by his noble gueſts, he enters 
That roome, where th'enterchangeable Indenter s 
Of deareſt love, lay ready to be ſeal'd 
With muruall pleaſures not to be reveald. 
His garments grewtootedious, and their waight 
(Notable to beborne) do ouertfraight 
His weary ſhoulders; 4t/ar never ſtoopt 
Beneatha greater burthen, and not droopt; 
No helpe was waittting, for he did receive 
What ſudden aydetie couldexpeRt, or have 
From ſpeedy hafds, from hands that did nor waſt 
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The time unlefſe (perchance) by over haſte ; 
Meane while, a dainty warbling breſt, nor ſtrong, 
As ſweet, preſents this Epithelamion ſong. 
Man of warre, march bravely op, 
The field's not cafiets be wonne ; 
There's no danger in that warre, 
Where lips both ſwords and bucklers are. 
Here's no cold to chill thee ;; 
Atbed of downe's thy field, 
Here's no ſwordio kill thee, 
Ynleſſe thou pleaſe ts yeela, 
Here u nothing will incumber 
Here will be no ſcars tonumber,, 
Theſe be warres of Cupids making, 
T heſe be warres.will keepe you waking; 
Tillthe early breaking 4ay | 
Call your forces hence, away. 
Theſe be warres that make no ſpoyle;. 
. Death ſhoots hu ſhafts inwaineg 
Thowgh the ſauldier get a foyle. 
He will rou<e and fight againe. 
Theſe be warres that never ceaſe, 
But conclude 4 mituall peace, 41 
Let benigne and prof} rows ftarres, | 
Breath ſucctfſe upon theſe warres, 
And when thrice three months be.runne; 
Be thou father of a ſonne; | 
A ſonne, that may derivefrom thee 
T he bonour of true merit, 
CANnd may to ages, yet tobe, 
Convay thy blood, thy ſpirit ; 
Making the glory of his fame 
P rpunate and ro ne thy name;, 
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And give it life in (pight of death, 
When fameſhal want both sramp & breath, 
Have you beheld in « faire furmmers even, 
The golden-headed Charettor of heaven, 
With what a ſpeed his prouder reinesdoe bend 
His panting horſes to their journiesend 2 
How red he lookes,with-what a ſwitt careire 
Hee hurries to the Jower Hemiſphere: 
And in a moment ſhootes his golden head 
Vpon the pillow of bluſhing Thetsbed : 
Even ſo theBridegroome(whoſe delire had wings 
More ſwift thEsrme, ſwicht on with pleaſurc)ſprings 
Into his nuptiall bed.; and looke how faſt 
The ſtooping Faulkenclips:;and, wirhwhathaſte, 
Her tallons ſeize ypon. therimarous prey, - 
Even ſo hisarmes (impaticntofdelay) i! 
Hiscircling armes embrac'd hisbluſhing Bride, 
While ſhe (poore ſoule) lay trembling by his fide. 
The Bridegroome now:growes woary of his gueſts: 
What mirth of late waspicaſing,now moloſts 
His tyred patience; Too much {weet offends, 
Sometimes to beforfaken of our friends, 
In Cupids morals, is obſeryd-tobe }.. 
The {uirs of friend(hip,inthebeſt degree. 
And thus, at laſt, the curtaines being clos'd, 
They left them, each -inothers armesreporg'd. 
And here my Muſe bids draw our cartaines too 
T is unfit to ſee whatyrivate. Lovers dor. 
Reader let not thy thanghts grow over rancke, 
But vaile thy nnder ſtanding with a Blanke. 
Thinke not on whatthouthinkſt : and, if thou canſt, 
Tet underſtand netwhat thou underflundfs. 
Sow not thy fruitful heart with ſo poore ſeeds: 


or 
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or if, perchance,(unſowne )they ſpring like weeds , 
F ſe them like weeds thou know not how to kid : 
Slight them, and let them thrive againſt thy will, 
View them like evils, that CArt cannot prevent , 
But ſee, thou take no pleaſure in their ſext. 
Andone thing nvere : When as the morrow light 
Shallbring the baſhfull Bride umtothy ſight, 

Be not too cruell : Let 10 wanton eye 

Difturbe, and wrong her conſcions modeſty: 

And if ſhe blaſht, examine not for what, 

Nay though thos ſee it (Reader) ſeert wot. 

And ſhall our tory diſcontinue here ? 

Or want a period, till another yeare ? 

Shall we befriend theſe lovers, withrthe night, 
And leave them buricd in their owne delight ? 
And fo cenclude 2 No, it ſhall ner' be ſed, 
That mariage joyes end in the mariage bed: 
Fond and adulterate is that love, which founds 
Her happineſle on ſuch unſtable grounds , 
And, like a ſudden blaze, it never laſts, 

But as the pleaſure waxes cold, it waſts. 

Now Argalus awakes, and now the light 

Is eyenas welcome to him, gs the night: 

His eyesare fixc upon his lovely 8r:de, 
While ſhee lyes ſweetly flumbring by his ſide: 
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She ſleepes, he viewesher, Thrice his mind was bent 


To call Parthenie, and thrice ir did repent, 


Sometimes his lips, with a tolne kifle would greet 


Her guilcleſle lips ; (They ſay folze gaods are ſweet) 


Ar length, (he wakes,and hides her bluſhing cheekes 


In his warme boſome,where ſhe ſafely ſeekes 
For Saxf«ary,whereunts ſhould fly 
The guilt of her protected - LL 
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He ſmiles, and whiſpers in her deafned eare , 
(Women can underfland, and yet not heave) 

He ſpeakes,but ſhe(eve whilſt his lips were breaking 
Their words)with hers,did ſtop his lips fr6 ſpeaking 
Whea thrice three Suns had now almoſt out-worne 
The rare ſolemnities that did adorne 

Theſe princely nuprtials, and had made report 

Grow ſomething ſparing inth'. 1rcadian Courr, 
The Bridegroome, whoſe indevours were addreſi, 
To practiſe what might pleafe his faire Bride beſt, 
Reſolv'd to leave Kalanders houſe, and crowne 
Parthenia ſole Commandreſle of her owne : 
Long was it, ere Xalanders liberall care 
Could be unlockt , It had no power to heare 
The word Farewell: Still .Zrealws entreated,. 
And fram'd excuſes; which he ſoone defeated: 
Bur as the ſtout Alcides did ca(hicre 

Onerifing head, another would appeare, 

Even fo, whilſt his ingenious love did ſmother 
One cauſe of parting, he would find another. 

K alanaer thusat laſt, (being overwroughr 
With words, which importunity had tavght 
Incxorable AHrgalws) was faine 
To yeeld, what he fo long gain-faid, in'vaine : 
Tis now concluded, 4rgalus muſt goe, 

But yet Ka/ander muſt not leavethem fo ; 
There isno parting, till the aged fire 

Shall warme his fingers by Partheniaes fire : 
Parthenia (ues, Kalender mult not reft 

Till he became Partheniaes promis'd gueſt. 

The morrow next, when Titaxs carly ray 
Had given faire carneſt of a fairer day ; 

And, with his trembling beames, had repoſleſt 
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The eyes of morrals,newly rouz'd from reſt, 

They left K a/anders Caftle,and that night 

Arriv'd they at the Palace of delight - 

(For {o 'cwascall'd) it was a goodly ſeat, 

Well choſen ; not capatious,as neat; 

Yer was it large enough roentertaine 

A potenr Prince with all his princely traine ; 
Itſeem'd a Center toa Parke,well ftor'd 

With Deere, whoſe well-thriven bounty did afford 
Continuall pleaſure, and delight ; nay what 

That Earth calls good, this Seat afforded not > 
Th'impatient Falkner here may learne to ſay 
Forgotten pray'cs, and bleſle him every day. 

The patient <MFxeler,here, may tire his wiſh, 
And{ifhe pleaſe) may ſweare, and yet catch fiſh. 
The ſneaking Fowler, may goe boldly on, 

And ne'c want ſport untill his powder's done : 
And to conclude,there was no ſtint,no meaſure 
To th'old mans profit, orthe young mans pleaſure: 
Thither this night the nupriall troope is gone ; 
And now Parthenia's welcome to her owne : 
Burt would you heare what entertainment paſt > 
Conceive it rather , for my quill would waſte 
Th'unthriving ſtocke of my beſpoken time, 
While ſuch free bounty cannot ſtand with rime: 
But that which moſt did ſeaſon, and imbelliſh 
Their choice delights, and gave the trueſt relifl; 
To their beſt mirth, and pleaſures ; was, to ſee 
Wirh what a {weet conjugiall harmonie 
All things were caryed : Every word did proove 
To adde ſome acquiſition to their love : 

So one they were, that none could juſtly ſay, 
Which of them rul'd, or _ did obey ; n 
2 e 
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He ral'd, becauſe ſhe would obey; and ſhe, 
In thus obeying, rul'd as well as he : 
What pleaſed him, would need no other cauſe 
To pleaſe her too, but only his applauſe, 

A happiepaire whoſe double life, but one ; 
Made one life double, and the ſingle, ncne, 

Thus when th'unconſtant Lady of thenight 
Had chang'd her (harp'acd horns, for an orbeof light 
Kalander {whoſe occaſions grew too ftrong, | 
And may not be diipenc'd withall roo long) 

Takes leave, and (being equall heavy hearted 

With ſad Parthenia for his haſt) departed : 

But Arealus (who never yet could owne 

Himſelfe with more advantage then alone) - 
And faire Parthenia (wboſe well pleas'd deſire 
Hopes nothing elſe, if 4r2a/#5 be by lier) 

Need not the helpe ofany, to augment 

The better joyes of their retir'd content: 
Sometimes the curious zardew would invite 

Their gentle paces to-hcr proud delight; (pleaſure, 
Sometimes the welſtor'd Parke would change their 
And tender to her view, their lighrfoot treaſure , 
Whereth\unmoleſted Herd would ſeemeto ſtand, 
Andcravea death at faire Partbenia's hand : (Tower, 
Sometimes their ſteps would climbe th'ambirious 
From whoſe aſpiring ropthey might diſcovec 

A little common wealth of land, which none, 

Bur Argalzs, durſt challenge as his owne : 
Sometimes (tor change of pleaſure) he would read 
Seleced ftories,whiMi her cares would feed 

Vpon his lips, and now and then a kiſle 

Would interpoſe, likea Parenthefis, 1 

Betweene their ſemicircled armes, enclos'd ; 
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(0 what dull pirit could be indrſpos'd 
To read ſuch lines) and whilſt upon the booke 
His eyes were fix'd, herpleaſedeyes would looke 
Vpon the gracefull Reader, and effie 
A ſtory farre more pleafing,in his eye. 

Vpon a day, as thiey were cloſely ſeated, 
Her earesattending, whilſt his lips repeated 
A ſtory, treating the renown'd adventures 
And famous aQts of great Alcides ; enters 
A Meſſenger, whoſe countenance did bewray 
A baſ\t roo ſerious, to admit delay ; 
His hand preſents him letters, which did bring 
Their ſealederrand fromth' Areadian King , 
Whereat Partheniaroſe and ftepr aſide; 
Her thoughts were troubled, everas ſheeyed 
The meſſenger, her colonr comes and goes; 
Parthenia fcares; and yet Parthenia knowes 
Not what te feare ; Her jealous heart knowes how 
To feare an evill, becauſe it feares to know ; 
And as he read rhe lines, her eye was fixt 
Vpon hiseye, which ſeem'd to firive betwixt 
A thouſand thwarting paſhons : Once hecaſt 
His eyes on ber,and finding hers fo faſt 
On his, ke bluſhr, ſhe bluſhr, both bluſhrt rogether, 
Becauſe they bluſht for what,unknowne to cithes. 
The letter being read(and having kiſt 
Bafili#s name)he ſpeedily diſmiſt 
The meſſenger; with promiſe to obey 
Baſilizs ju commands,withour delay; 
That done ; he tooke Parthenia, by the hand, 
His deare Parthenia, by the trembling hand; 
And to her greedy eyc he firaight preſents 
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| Parthenia, with a fearefull ſlownefle tooke ir, 
And witha tcarefull haſte did overiooke it : 

Her face being blanched with the pallid fignes 

Of whar ſhe fear'd too ſoone, (he read theſe lines, 


Ba(ilins Rex. 
VW Hereas the famors and vitlorious name 
Of great Amphialus, makes the trumpe of Fame 

breathe nothing but hu conqueſts and renowne; | 
Whoſe lawleſſe ations fortane ſtrives to crowne 
(1n ſpight of Iuſtice) with a vittors merit, 
Reſpetting more the greatneſſe of his ſpirit, 

T hen inftne(ſe of his cauſe, to the diſhonour 

Of vertue, and all ſuch as wait upon ber - 

And furthermore ; whereas hi power is knowne 
T"oppugne the welfare of our State and Crowne, 
With ſtrong rebellion, to the high advancement 

- Of ht diſlogall glory, and inhancement 

Of his per fidious name, the great increaſe 

Of fattions ; and diſturbance of onr peace : 
Likewiſe, whereas his high prevailing hand 
(Againſt the force whereof no fleſh can land) 
Could ne'r be equall 'd yet, much leſſe o77come 

But with loud triumph, ſtill does carry home 

T he ſpoyles of our loſt honour, to the fame 

Of his rebellious glory, and our ſhame, 

We therefore in our princely care perpending 

The ſerious premiſes, and much depending 

On your knowne courage, have ſelected you 

To ſtand our Champion rejall, and renew 

Oar waſted honoer with your ſword and lance 

In equall Duell ; Thus you ſhall advance 

T he gloriows pitch of your renowned name 


With 
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With the brave purchaſe of eternall fame : 
In this you ſhall revive our dying glory, 
LAnd live the ſubjet? of this ages ſtory, 
(hich ſhaft be read till time ſhall bave an end) 
And tye Balilius your perpetnall friend, 

Teour right truſty andnoble 

kinſman Argalus. 

But as ſhe read, her teares did tricle downe 
Vpon the lines, as if they meant ro drowne 


Th'unwelcome meſſage, and at lengrh, ſhe ſaid, 


4h me (my Argalus) was't this you made 
Such haſt to _— ? did that anſwer need 
Tobereturned with ſo great a ſpeed ? 

Car you, oh can you be ſo quickly won 
To leave your poore Parthenia, and be gon ? 

To whom reſolved CArealus (whoſe eye 
Was fixt upon his honour) made replic , 
My deare Parthenia, were it to obtaine 
The unſumm'd wealth of Pluto or to gaine 
The ſoveraigntie of the earth, without expence 
Of blood fweate, without the leaſt pretenſe 
Of danger ,my ambition would acſpiſe 
T he eaſte conqueſt of ſd great 4 prize, 
if | y thy diſcontent, or by 
The pooreſt teare that trickles from thine eye. 
But to recall my promiſe, or forſake 
That reſolation honour bids me make 
In this behalfe, or tobetray that rruft 
Repos'd in me, the gods would be untuſt, 

( And not themſelves) if they ſhould but command. 
Or urge me, with an overſwaying hand : 

My deare Parthenia z Let no falſe ſuggeſtion. 
Abuſe thy paſſion, or preſume to queſtion _. 
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Hy deareſt love : Though honour bids ns part, 
Yet honour cannot robbe thee, of my heart : 
Hononr, that calls me with her loud alarmes, 
ill bring me back, with Triumph, to thine armes . 
So ſaid; the ſad Parthenia (whole teares 
Arc turnd Liewtenants to her tongue) forbeares 
To tempt her language : Griefes that are but ſmall, 
Can ſpeake, when great ones canuot vent at all : 
But tender hearted Arealus (to whom 
Such ſilence ſpeaks too loud) forſook the rovme :; 
And, with a breſt, as full of penſive care, 
As honour, gave direQions to prepare 
His warlike Steed, his Martiall attire, 
And all things, ſuch imployment does require. 
And here 0 thou, thou great ſupreame protedIreſſe 
Of bolder ſpirits, and the ſole direfireſſe 
Of lefty flying quills, which ſhall derive 
To after times, what glorious ſwora's atchieve ; 
And mak'ſt the attions of heroick ſpirits 
Perpetuate, and crowne their names, their merits: 
Illsftrious Clio : Aide me, and inſpire 
My ragged rimes, with thy aiviner fire : 
Teach me toraiſe my ſtile, analto attaine 
A pitch, that may tranſcend the vulgar ftraine : 
Reach me 4 quill, rent from an Eagles wing - 
And let my Inke be blood : that I may ſing. 
Death to thelife : let hims, that reads, expound 
Each daſh, a ſword, and every word, a wound. 
By this, the Champion royal had put on 
His martiall weeds: buthaſting to be gone, 
The poore Parthenia, whole cold fit paſt 
(Likethoſe in Agues) now does burne as faſt: 
She leaves the lonely roome,and comming out 


She 
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She finds her Argalus, enclos'd abour 
VWith glittering wals of ſicele, apparreli'd round 
In his bright armes, (whom ſhe had rather found 
Lockt up inhers) and wanting nothing now 
Bur what herlips could nor (poore foule) allow, 
Without a ſea of teares, her laft farewell, 
She ranne unto him, wepr, and weeping fell 
Vpon her knees ; ſhe claſpt him by the arme, 
And looking up, ſhe thus began to charme: 
My Argalus, my Argalus :»»y deare, 
And wilt thou goe, and leave Parthenia here ? 
Wilt then forſake methew ? And cantheſe teares 
Not interceae betwixt thy deafned eares, 
And my ſad ſuit > Canft thou, 0 caxſt thou goe, 
'CAndleave thy poore aiftreſt Parthenia ſs ? 
Parthenia ſues, Parthenia does implore ; 
Parthenia begges, that never begg dbefore , 
Remember, O remember you are,now, 
V nder the power of a ſacred vow : 
Honour muſt foope to vowes, which once being crackt, 
T ou cannot doe an honourable att : 
I have aright unto you; you are mine , 
I have that intereſt which Ile ne'r reſyone, 
Till death : Ile never hazard to forgoe 
My whole eflate of happineſſe,at one throw : 
No, no, I will not : Iwill hold thee faft 
In ſpight of honour and her nine dayes blaſt 
Your former atts have given ſufficient prodfe 
To the wide world, your valour's knowne enough 
Without a further tryall : T here's enow 
To loſetheir lives(leſſe worthy)beſides you; 
'T was then atime for armes when you had none 
None other life to venture ; but your owne ; 
fr p 
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Excuſe me then that onely doe endeavour 

To hold mine one ,; which now I muſt ,or never, 

Mine, minc you are,and you can undertake 

No danger, but Parthenia muſt partake , 

Shall your Parthenia be indanger'd then > 

Parthenia ſhall be preſent even when 

The ſtrokes fall thickeſt , and Parthenia ſhall 

Suffer what ere to Argalus may befall , 

Parthenia, in your greateſt paines,ſhall ſmart ; 

Tour blood ſhall trickle from Parthenia's heart - 

Canprayers obtaine no place, by this deare hand, 

The ſacredpledze of our contngall band, 

By all the pleaſures of onr deareſt love 

By heaven, and all the heavenly powers above, 

Or if thoſe motives cannot finde a roome, 

T et by the tender frait that in my wombe 

Beginnes to budde, or if ought elſe appeare 

To thy beſt thoughts more pretions or more deare, 

By that, forſake me not, althoughthe reſt 

Prevaile not. Grant this firſt th laſt requeſt. 
To whom the broken hearted Argalue, 

Wearied,but noto'rcome,madeaniwer thus: 

My deare Partbenia : Thy defires never 

Gaineſaid my will, till wow: Doe not perſever 

To crave that boene, I cannot 2rant : forbeare 

Tourge me : lgſolution hath no care: - 

Weepe not (my l0y:) Let not theſe drops of thine, 

T hat trickle from: ſo faire an eye, divine 

A foule ſucceſſe : Chear: up ; A ſmile or two 

Would make me halfe a Conqueror ,ere I goe* 

Shine forth ard tet no envious cloud benight 

T he glorious {ufier of ſo faire a light y 

Doul! not my life : The inſ(n: {ſe of my cauſe, 
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That brings me on,will quite me with applauſe , 
Feare not, that ſuch a bleſcive, ſuch a wife 
Was e'r imtewded for ſo ſhors a life : 
E xpett my ſafe returne ; a5 quicke,as g loriows ; 
My Genius tells me, I ſhall live,vittorions. 

So ſaid, as ifthat paſſion had forgor 
Her mother tongue, her tongue replyed not : 
Bur, like tro ane, new ſtricken with the thunder, 
She ftood betwixt amazement, feare, and wonder , 
His lips tooke leave,and as his armes ſurrounded 
Her feeble waſt,ſke ſtraight tel down, & ſwonnded, 
But Argal*s, tranſported with the tide 
And tyranny of honour, could abide 
No longer ſtay ; Hetruſts her to the guard 
Ot her owne women ; left her,and repair'd 
Vato the Campe z wherein, he ſpent ſome dayes, 
In parley, with Amphialus ; and aſſayes 
By all perſwafiuc meanes,to make him yeeld 
To iuſt demands, and nor to ſtaine the field 
With needleſſe blood , Burt finding himunapt 
For peacefull counſell (being ſtrongly rapt 
With his owne fame) and ſcorning to afford 
His eare to any language,but the ſword, 
Heceas'd t'adviſe him, and (enforc't to try 
A rougher DialeF) wrote him this defic : 
Renown'd Amphialus, y 
If ftrong per ſwaſions, backt with reaſons conld 
Biz honour d with your eare, your wiſedome would, 
In yeelding to ſo faire a peace, have won 
As ample glory, as your ſword hath done : 
T ou ſhould have conquer d ſoules zvbere now at moſt, 
Tow can ſubdue bas bodies that have loſt 
The power to refiſt : But ſince my ſuis, 
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Sowne 08 ſo barren ſoyle, can find no fruit , 
Receive a mortall challenge, from a hand, 
Whoſe iuſtice takes a glory to withſtand 
So foule a cauſe, and labours to ſuodue 
Tour heedleſſe errors, whilſt it honours you : 
Compoſe you then, to make 4 preparation, 
CAccording to your noble wonted faſhion, 
And thinke not ſleight of ne'r ſo weake an arme 
That flrikes, when Iaftice firikes vp her alarme « 
Argalus, 
No ſooner had he read it, but his pen, 
With noble ſpeed,rcturn'd theſe lines agen: 
Much more renowned Argalus, 
Tour faithfull ſervant whoſe vitiorious brow 
Was never daunted yet, is daunted now, 
By your brave curteſie, being ſtricken dumbe 
With your rare worth, and fairely overcome : 
Yet doubting not the iuſtneſſe of my Caule 
(That's over-ruled by the ſacred lawes 
Of deareſt lowe)will give my (word the power 
Even to maintaine it, to the lateſt houre : 
I ſhall expe# your comming inthe Iſle, 
Where,with a heart ,(not poyſon'awith the bile 
Or gall of malice\with my deareft blood, - 
YT onr ſervant ſhall be ready ts make 700d 
His tuſt deſignes : aſſured of no leſſe 
Then treble fame, if crowned with ſucceſſe: 
If not ,There's no d;ſhonour can accrew 
Inbeing conquer d, and 0'r come by you. 
Amphialus 
Soone after, LHrealue, (whoſe blood did boyle 
To be in ation) comes into the Jfle, 
Clad in whire armor, gilt, and trapgely dreſi 
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With knots of womans hayre, which from his creſt 
Hung dangling downe,8& with their bountious rrea- 
Or'ſpread his Corſet in a liberall meaſure z (ſure, 
His curious furniture was faſl\ion'd our, 
Like toa flying Eagleround abour | 
Beſet with plumes,whoſe crooked beak (being cat 
Into a coſtly Iewell) was made faſt 
To th' ſaddle bow : Her fpredden train did cover 
His crooper, whilſt the trappers ſeem'd to hover 
Like wings, that, tothe txt beholders cye, 
As the Horſe pranc'd, the Eagle ſeem'd to fly. 
Vpon his arme (his threatning arme)he wore 
A ſleeve, all curiouſly embroydred o'r 
With bleeding hearts, which faire Parthenia made, 
(In thoſe crofle times, when fortune ſo betraid 
Their ſecret love, and with a ſmiling frowne 
Daſht their falſe hopes) as cupies of her owne. 
Vpon his ſhield (for his device} he ſet (mer, 
Two neighbring Palmes, whoſe budding branches 
And twin'd together; the obſcure Impreſe 
Imported this, Thus floariſhing, as theſe : 
His Horſe wasof a fiery Sorrell. Blacke 
His maine, his feet, his tayle , on his proud backe 
A coaleblack Liſt : His noſirils open wide, 
Breath'd warre, before hisſparkling eye diſcryde 
An enemy to encounter ; upby turnes, 
He lifts his hafty hoofes, as if he ſcornes 
The eatth, or if his tabring feet had found 
A way, to goe, and yet ne'r change the ground, 

By this, Amphialus (whoall this while 
Thought minutes yeares) was landed inthe 7ſe, 
In all reſpeRs provided, toafford 
As bounteous entertainment, as the ſword 
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And Lawncecould give: Andat the trumpets ſound, 
The Steeds, (that needed not apricke to wound 
Their bleeding flanks)both Rtarr, & with ſmoth run- 
Their taues,declining with unſhaken cunning,(ning, 
Perform'd their maſters will, with angry ſpeed , 

But Argals his well inftructed Steed 
Being hor, and full of courage (fiercely led 
Byhis owne pride, preſft in his prouder head, 
The which when ſtout Amphialus cſpide 
(Well knowing itunſafe to give his fide) 
Pre(t likewiſe in, ſo that both men;and horſe 
Shouldring cach other, with a double force 
Fell to the ground ; But by accuſtom'd skill, 
Andhelpof fortunes hand, that ſuccours till 
Bold ſpirits, ſhunn'd the danger of thefall, 
And had (lefſe fear'd then hurt) co harme at all : 
They roſe,drew forth their ſwords,which now beg 
To doe what their left taves had left undone, 

Have ye beheld a Leaguer ? Inwhat ſort 
The deepe mouth'd Canes playes upon the Fort, 
And how by peecemeales it doth batrer downe 
The yeelding walls of the beſieged towne ? 
Evea fo their ſwords (whole oft repeated blowes 
Could finde no patience yet to interpoſe 
A breathing reſpite) with redoubled ftrength 
So hew'd their proofeleſſe armours,that at length 
Their failing truſt began to prove unſound, 
And peece by peece, they dropt upon theground, 
Truſting their bodiestorthe hare defence 
Of vertue, and unarmed innocence: 
Such deadly blowes were dealt, and ſuch requited 
That Mars himſelfe ftood raviſht and affrighted 
To ſee the cruell Combate ; Every blow 
Dida& two parts; both ſtrucke and guarded = 
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At fclfe-ſame. inftant. So incomparable 

Their $kilfu]l quickneſle was, that none was able 

To ſay,(although their watchfull cyes attended 

The ſirgkes) who made the blow,or who defended: 

Long was it ere their equall ski!l and force 

Ofarrmes could ſhow a better, or a worſe : 

Neither prevail'd as yet; yet both excell'd, 

In not prevailing. Never cye beheld 

More equal ods: No wound as yet could ſhow 

A drop of waſted blood, yer every blow 

Was fall of death: When ſkilfull Gameſters play, 

The Chriſtmas box gaines often more then they. 
Atlengththe ſword of C4rgalws (thar never 

Thirſted (o1ong in vaine till now; nor ever 

Made victory doudtfull for ſo long a ſpace) 

Faſt'ned a wound on the diſarmed face 

Ofthe renownd Amphialus, wherein 

Had ner his faithſull ſhield borne part,and bin 

An equall ſbarer, his nnequall foe, 

No donbr, had ſumm'd hisconqueſt, in that blowe, 

With that the ſtout {Hmphialus whoſe harme 

Gave ſprightly quicknes to his wounded arme, 

Vpheav'd his thirſty Brondyron, andler flye 

A downe right blowe ; but with a falſifhe 

Reverſt the ſtroke, and left a gaping wound 

In his right arme, But Argalzs, that found 

A loſſe of blood, exchang'd his open play, 

And for his more advantage cloſely lay 

Upon a lower guard ; withall expecting 

A hop'd revenge,which wasnot long effeRing ; 

For whilſt Ampbialus (whoſe hopes,inflam'd 

His tyrannous thoughts with conqueſt,8& proclaim'd 

Vadoubted vitory) heap'd his ftrokes fo faſt 4 
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As if cachblow had {corn'd to bethe laſt, 

The watchfull Ar2alus (whoſe nimble eye 

Diſpos'd his time, in onely putting by) 

Pur homea thruſt, (his right foor comming in) 
And pierc'd his Navel!, that the wound had bin 
Noleſle then death, it Fortune (that can turne 

A miſchiefe to advantage) had forborne 

To ſhow a miracle; for with that blow 

Amphialus la made, his arme had fo 

Oreſtrucke it ſelfe; that fideward to the ground 
Hefell ; and falling, he receiv'dthat wound 

Which (had he ſtocd)had enter'd in,point blancke 
Bur, falling,only graz'd upon his flancke : 

Being downe ; brave Argalus histhreatning ſword 
Bids yeeld ; CAmphialus anſwering nota word, 
(As one, whoſe mighty ſpirit did diſdaine 

A life of almes) bur ſtriving to regaine 

His legs, and honour, Ldrealw letdrive, 

With all the ſtrength;a wounded arme could pive, 
Vpon his head , bur his hurt arme (notable 

Todoe him preſent ſervice, anſwerable 

To his deſires) let his weapon fall ; 

With that Amphialus (though daz'd withall) 
Aroſe, but Argalus ran in, and graſpt 


- (Being clos'd rogether) with him,where,both claſpr 


And grip'deach in th'unfriendly armes of either, 

A while they grapled, grapling, fell cogether, 

And onthe ground, with equall fortune ſtrove , 
Sometime Ampbialus was got above, 
Andſometimes Argalus. Both joyntly vow'd 
Revenge; Both wallowed in their mingled blood, - 


Both bleeding freſh : Now Argalus bids yeeld: 


And now Amphialus, Both wonld winthefield, - 
. Yet 
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Yer neither could ; Ar la(t, by free conſent, | 
They roſe, and to their breathed ſwords they went: 
The Combat's now renew'd, both laying on, 

As if the fight had beene but new begun : 

New wounds aſſiwage the {aaarting of the old, 

And warme blood entermingles with the cold - 

But Argalus (whoſe wounded arme had loſk 

More blood, then all his body could almoſt 

Supply ; and like an unthritr, that expends - 

So long as he hath either ſtocke,or friends) 

Bled more then his ſper fountains could make good; 
His ſpirit could give courage, but not blood, 

As when two wealthy Clyents,that waxe old 

In ſuit, (whoſe learned Counſell can vphold, 

And glazethe cauſe alike, oncither (ide) 

During the time their tearmly golden tide 

Shall flow alike, from both, 'tis hard to ſay, 

Who proſpers beft, or who ſhall get the Day ; 

But he, whoſe water firſt (hall ceaſe ro flow, 
Andebbe o long, tillit ſhall ebbe roo Jow, 

His cauſe, (though richly laden to the brinke 

With right) ball ſtrike upon the barre and ſinke, 
And then an caſie Counſe# may unfold 

The donbt, The queſtion's ended; with the gold: 
Even fo our Combatants, the whil't their blood 
Was equall ſpilt ; the cauſe ſeem'd equall good, 
The vidory equall, equall was their armes, 

Their hopes were equall, equal was their harmes, 
But when poore Argalzs his waſting blood.  -. 
Ebd'd in his veines, (althoughit made a flood, 

A pretious flood, in the ungratefull field) 

His cauſe, his ſtrengrh, bur nor his heart)muſt yeeld: 
Thus wounded Arga/us themorebefaild; 
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The more the proud Amphialus prevail 'd : 
With that, Amphialus ( whoſe noble firife 
Was bur to purchaſe honour, and not life) 
Perceiving what advantage, inthe fight, 

He gained, and the valour ofthe Xuight, 
Became his ſuitor, that himſelfe would pleaſe 
To pitty 'himſelfe, and let the Combat ceaſe : 
Whichnoble Argalus (that never vs'd 

In honour to part ſtakes) with thankes,refus'd ; 
(Like toalucklefle gameſter ; who, the more 
He loſes, is lefle willing to give o'er) | 
And filling up his empty veines with ſpite, 
Begins to ſumme his forces,and unite 
Hishroken ſtrength ; and (like a Lampe that makes 
The greateſt blaze ar going out) he takes 

His {word in both his hands ; and at a blow 

Clefr armour, ſhield, and arme, almoſt in two : 
But now enrag'd Amphialaz forgets 

All pitty ; and, truſting to his Cards, be ſets 

That ſtocke of courage, treaſur'd in his bref, 
Making his whole eſtate of ftreagrh, his Reſt ; 

And vies ſuch blowes,as 4Arg'lus could nor ſee 
Without his loſſe of life : > thugdred he 

Vpoen his wounded body, that each wound 

Seem\l like an open Sluce of blood,that found 

No hand to ſtop it, till the dolefull cry 

Ofa moſt beautious Lady, (who well-nigh 

Had ruanc ber ſelie to death) reſtrain'd his arme 
(Pcrchance to9 late) from:doing fyrcher barme ; 

It was the faire Porihenia,who that night 

Had dream'd,the ſaw her husband in the plight 
She now had found hig, Feare aud Love together 
Gave herworeB.rll hey had brought her thuther : 
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The nature of her feare did now begin 
T'expell the feare of Nature , ſtepping in 
Betwecne their pointing ſwords,(he proſtrate lay 
Before their blood bedabled feet,to ſay 
She knew not what, foras her lips would irive 
To bedeliver'd, adeepe ſigh would drive 
Th'abortive iſſue of her language forth ; 
Which, borne untimely,periſht in the birth 
And if her ſighes would give her leaveto vent it, 
©, then a teare would trickle, and preverr it, 
But whenthe winde of her loud ({ighes hac' laid 
The ſhower of her teares, ſhe ſobb'd and laid : 
0 wretched eyes of mine | 0 wailfull ſight | 
O day of darkneſſe! 0 eternall night | 
And there ſhe ſtopt ; hereyes being fixt upon 
Amphialus , ſhe fight'd, and thus went on : 
My Lord, 

'T'is ſaidyos love : Then,by that ſacred power 
Of Love, as y0u'd finde mercy inthe honre 
Of greateſt miſery, leave off ; and ſheathe 
YT our bloody ſword : or elſe if nought but death 
May ſlake your anger, O let mine,let mine 
Be « ſufficient offring at the Shrine 
Of yonr appeaſed thoughts, or , if youthirſ# 
For Argalus bis life , then take mine firſt : 
Or, if for noble blood you ſeeke, if (6 
Accept of mine ; my blood is nobletoo, 
And worth the ſpilling: Even for her deare ſake, 
Tour tender ſoule affetts, awake awake 
Tour noble mercy: Grant I care not whether : 
Let me dye firſt: or killvs both together ; 

With that Amphialss was about to ſpeake, 
But Argelans (whoſe heartdid almoft break 
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To heare Partheniaes words,made this reply, 
Parthenia, 4b Parthenia ; Then muff 7 

Be bought and ſold for teares ? Is my condition 

So poore,I cannot live, put by petition ? 

So ſaid, He ſteptahide (tor feare,by chance, 
The fury of fome miſguided blow may glance 
And touch Parthenia) and fill'd with high diſdaine, 
Would have begun the Combat freſh againe : 

But now, Amphialus was charm'd ; his hand 

Had no ſufficient warrant to withſtand 

Parthenia's ſuit, from whoſe faire eyes there came 
Such precious tcares, in ſo belov'd aname ; 

His eyes grew tender,and his melting heart 

Was overcome; his very foule did ſmart , 

He ſtixred nor, but kept himat a diſtance; 

And (putting by ſome blowes) made no reſiſtance. 
_ But whatcanlong endure ? Lampes wanting oyle, 
Muſt out at laſt, although they blaze awhile ; 
» Trees wanting Sap, mult wither:{trength and beauty 
Can claime nopriviledge ro quit that duty 

They owe to Time and Change; but like a Vine 

(The unſound ſupporrers failing) muſt decline : 
Poore Argalu growes faint, and muſt give o're 

To ſtrike; his feeble arme can ſixike no more z 

And naturespaletac'd Bayly now diſtraines 
_ Hisblood,for that ſmall! debt that yer remaines 

Vnpaid ; His arme that caniv: ule the poynr, 

Now leanes upon the pemel/., every joynt 
Diſclaimes their idle finews; and his eyes 
Begins to double every objeR by ; 

Nothing appeazes the ſame it was; the ground, 
And all thereon does ſeeme to-dance the round : 
His legs grow faint,and thinking to fit downe, 
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He miſt his Chaire; and fell intora ſwoune : 
With that Amphialus and Parthenia ran, 

Ran in with haſt, 4mphialus began 

Tolooſe his Helmet, whil't her buſie palme 
Chaf'd his cold temples, and (diſtilling Balme 
Into his wounds)her haſty fingers tore 

Her linnen ſleeves,and Partlert that ſhe wore, 
To wipe the teare-mixt blood away, and wrap 
His wounds withall ; upon her panting lap 

She laid his livcleſle head, and (wanting bands 
Tobinde the bloody cloathes) her nimble hands 
(As ifit were ordained for that end 

And therefore made folong) did freely rend 
Her dainty haire,by handfuls from her head, 
But as ſhe wrapt the wounds, her eyes would thed 
And wet the rags ſo much that ſhe was faine 
VVith ſighs and ſobs ro drie it up againe : 

Thus halfe diſtrated with her griefes and feares, 
Theſe words ſhe entermingles with her teares ; 

Diftireſt Parthenia ! 1»to what eftate 

Hath fortune, andthe direfull handof Fate 
Driventhy perplexed ſoule ? O thou, O then, 

That wert the preſident of all ioyes, bat now, 

Now turn'd th exampleof all miſery, 

For torments, worſe then death, topraftiſe by! 

How leſſe then nothing art thox ? and bow mors 
Then miſerable! Thou that wert before 

AH Ladies of the earth for happineſſe 

But very now, (ah me) now, nothing leſſe : 

O angry heavens, what hath Parthenia done, 

Tobe thus plagu'd : or why not plags'd alone, 

If guilty 2 what ſhall poore Parthenia doe? 
To whom fhall ſhe complaine ? «las | or who 
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Shall give reliefe > way who can give reliefe 
Toher that hopes for ſuccour from her griefe > 
Oatath! Muſt we be parted then for ever ? 
And never meet againe ? what, never? never ? 
Or ſhall Parthenia wow be ſo unkinat, 
To leave her Argalus, and ſlay behind? 
No, no,my deareſt Argalus, make roome, 
(There's roome enough in heaven)l come, 1 come. 
Who ever ſaw a dying coale of fire, 
Lurke in warme embers (till ſomebreath inſpire 
A forc'd revivall) how obſcure it lies ; ? 
And being blowne, glimmersa while,and dies ; 
So Argalus, to whom Parthenia's breath 
Giving new life, (alife in ſpite of death) 
Recall'd him from. his death-reſembling traunce, 
Who from his panting pillow did advance 
His feeble head, and looking vp, he made 
Hard ſhift to force a language, and thus ſaid ; 
My dare Parthenia : Now my glaſſe is runne, 
The Tapours tell me that the Play u done, 
My dayes are ſumm'd, Death ſeizes on my heart , 
Alas | the time is come, and we muſt =_ : 
Tet by my better hopes, grimme death does bring 
No griefe ro Argalus, no other ſting 
But this, that I muſt leave thee, even before 
My grateful aftions can croſſe the ſcore 
Of thy deare merits : | 
But fince it pleaſes him,whoſe wiſedome ſtill 
Diſpoſes all things by his better will, 
Depend upon bi goadne(ſe,and relye 
F pon his pleaſure, not inquiring why : 
And truſt that ove day we ſhall mect and then 
Enjoy each other, wd'r tg part agen: 
Wha | Meane 
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Meaxe while live happy : Let Parthenia make 
No doubt but bleſſed Argalus ſhallpartake 
In all her joyes on earth, which ſhall increaſe 
His joyes in heaven, and ſoules eternallpeace : 
Love well the deare remembrance of , trae 
And faithfull Arg'lus , let no thought renew 
My laſt diſgrace : thinke not the hand of Fate 
Made me unworthy, though unfortunate : 
And as he ſpake that word, his lips did vent 

A gh, whoſe violence had well.nigh rent 
His heart in twaine ; and when a parting kifle 
Had given him earneſt ofapproaching bliſſe, 
Hee fnatcht his ſword into his hand,and cryde, 
O death | thou art the conquerour, and dyde, 
With that Parthenia,whoſe livelihood was founded 
Vpon his life, bow'd downe her head and ſwounded, 
Bur, Griefe, that (like a Lion) loves to play 
Before it kills,gave Death a longer day, 
Elſe had Parthenie dy'd, fincedeath deprived 
Him of his life, in whoſe deare life ſhe lived. - 

Bur ah ! Parthenia's ſorrow was too deepe, 
Too-too unruly, to be lull'd aſleepe 
By ought but Death, She (tartles from her ſwound, 
And nimbly rifing from the loathed ground, 
Kneeles downe,and layes her trembling hand upon 
His luke-warme lips, bur finding his breath gone, 
Griefe plaies the tyrant,fierce diſtraftion drives her 
She knowes not where,unbounded ragedeprives hor 
Of ſenſe and language, here and there ſhe goes, 
Not wr, 4 hat to doe, nor what ſhe does: 
Sometimes, her fayre miſguided hand would teare 
Her beauteous face, ſometimes, her bounteous haire, 
Astftheir uſe could ſtand her in no ficad, je 
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Since her beloved Argalaues was dead. 

But now Amphialus (that all this ſpace 
Stood like an doll, faſined to his place ; 
Where with 4 world of teares,he did bemoane 
Thedeed, that his unlucky hands had done) 
Well knowing,that his words would aggravate, 
Not eaſe the miſery of her woefull ſtate, 
Spake not,but caus'd her women that came with her 
To urge her to the Ferrie,where together 
With her dead CArg«lws the'mbarkr; from whom 
She would not part : no ſooner was ſhe come 
Torother ſhore, bur all che funerall ſtate 
Of militarie difcipline did waite 
Vpon the Corps,whil'it troopes of trickling eyes 
Fore-ranthe well perform'd ſolemnities : 
The martiall Tramper breath'd her dolefull ſound, 
Whil others traild their Z»ſigxes on theground ; 
Thus was the moſt lamented Corps conuaid 
Vpon a Chariot, lin'd, and overlaid 
With Sables, to his houſe , a houſe, then nigh 
More blacke, no more the Palace of Delight , 
Where now we leave him to receive the Crowne 
Prepar'd for vertue,and deſerv'd renowne , 
Vhere now we leave him tobe full poſſeſt 
Of endleſle peace,and everlaſting Ref. 

But who ſhallcomforr poore Parthenia now > 
VVhat Oratery can prevaile 2 or how 
Can counſell chuſe bur bluſh ro vndergoe 
So vaine a taske, and becontemned roo ? 
May Reaſon move a heart,whoſe beſt relecte 
Conſitts in deſperate yeelding to a griefe? 
Or what adviſe can relliſh in her cares, 
That weepes, and takesa pleaſure inher teares > 

| Reader 
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Readers, forbeare, ſorrowes that are lamented, 
Are but exnlcerated, but augmented, 

Forbeare attempt , wherethere s no prevayling, 
A deſprate griefe, growes ſtronger by bewailing : 
Leave her to time and fortune : let your eyes 

No longer prye into her myſeries ; 

True mourners love to bebebeld of none, 

Who truly grieves, deſires to grieve alone. 

But now our bloodhound M#xſe muſt draw ,& track 
eAmpbialus, and bring the Murtherer backe, 
Toa new Combate: Where, if fortune pleaſe 
To crown our Tragick Sceane,and to appeaſe 
The crying blood of 4rgalws, with blood , 
Our better relliſht tory (making good 
Your hopefull expeCtations) ſhall befriend 
The teares of our Parthenia, and end. 

Soone as the ſtout Amphialns had out-worne 
The danger of his wounds,and made returne 
Into the martiall campe, there to maintaine 
His new-got honour, and toentertaine 
Aggricved challengers, that ſhall demand, 

Or ſeeke for ſatisfation from his hand, 

Anarmed Xnizht came praunfing o'r the plaine, 
Denouncing war, and breathing torth diſdaine: 
Foure dam'fells uſherd him, in fable weeds, 

And foure came after, all on mourning Stecdes; 

His curious Armour was ſo painted over | 
VVith lively ſhadowes, chat you might diſcover 

The image of a gaping Sepulchre ; 

About the which, were ſcattered here, and there 
Some dead mens bones: His horſe was black as Jet; 
His furniture was round about beſet 

With branches, ſlipt from the ſad Cypreſſi tree, 

His Baſes (teachivg I the knee) 


Embroydzed 
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Embroydred o'c with wormes : upon his ſhield, 
For his Impreſe, he had a beanreous childe, 
Whoſe body had two heads, whereof the tone 
Appear'd quite dead ; the Vother (drawing on) 
Did ſeeme to gaſpe for breath, and underneath, 
This Motto was ſubſcrib'd, From death, by death; 
Thus arm'd to point,he ſent hisbold defie © © 
T' Amphialus, who fent as quick replye, 
Forthwith, being furmmon'd by the Trampets ſound 
They ſtarr ; but brave Amphialer, that found, 
The K n:ght had miſt his Ref, (as yet not met) 
Scorning to take advantage, would rot fer 
His Launce deſcend, nor (btavely paſſing by) 
Encounter his befriended Enemy: 

Whereat theangry Knight (not apt to brook 
Such unſupportable mishappe } fotſovke 
His white-mouth'd Sreed,throwing his Lannce aſide, 
(Which tooroo partial] fortune had denide 
A faire ſucceſle) drew forth his glirtering ſword , 
Wherecat Amphialus lighted (whoabhorr'd 
A conqueſt meerely by advantage gain'd, 
Eſteemiog it but robb'd, and not obtait!/) 
Drew forth his ſword ; and for alittle fpace, 
Their ſtrokes comended with an equal] pace, 
And fierceteſſe: He herein did more diſcover 
A bravery, then anger, whilſt the other 
Bewray'd more fplecne, then cither skill,or ſtrength, 
To manage it : Amphialas, at length, 
With more then wonted caſe, did batter fo 
His ill defended armour, that each blow, 
Open'd a doore, for death to enterin, _ 
And now the noble Conguerour does begin - 
To hate fo poorea conqueſt, and diſdain'd 
To rakea lie, ſo eafly obrain'd, | 


p 
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And moy'd with pitty, (ſtepping backe) he ſtaid 

His unreſifted violence, and ſaid, 

Sir Knight, conteſt no more ; but take the peace 

Of your owne paſſion, Let the combate ceaſe, 

Secke not your cauſkeſſe ruine ; twrne your arme 

(Better imployd) gainſt ſuch, as wiſh you harme : 

Husband your life, before it be tos late, 

Fall not by him , that we'r deſerv'd your hate. 

To whom, the Knight retarn'd theſe words againe, 
T hou tyeft falſe Traitor, aud I here diſdaine 

Both words and mercy, with a baſe dcfie, 

Andto thy throat, my ſword ſhall turne the lye. 

To whom Amphialus, Yncivill Knight, 

Conrazious in nothing, but 1» ſþight, 

And baſe diſcourteſie, thou ſoone ſhalt know, 

Whether thy tongue betrayes thy heart or no : 

And as he ſpake, he gave him ſuch a wound 

Vpon the necke, as {truck him to the ground , 

And, with the fall, his word (thatnow denyde 

All mercy) fiercely tilts into his fide , 

That done ; he loos'd his Hel/mes,with intent, 

To make his overlaviſht rongue repent 

Ofthoſe baſe words, he had {obaſcly ſaid, 

Orelſe, to crop him ſhorter, by the head. 
Whoever ſaw th'illuſtrious eye of nvone 

(New broken from a gloomy cloud) ſend downe 

His earth rejoycing glory, and diſplay 

His golden beames upon the ſonnes of Day z 

Even fo, the Helmet being gone, a faire 

And coſtly treaſure of unbraided haire 

O'reſpred the ſhoulders ofthe vanquiſht Kxight, 

Whoſe, now diſcover'd viſage (in deſpight 

Ofneighb'ring death, did witnefle and proclame 

A loveraigne beauty in Parthenia's name, 
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And ſhe it was indecd, ſee how ſhe lies 

Smiling on death, as if her bleſſed eyes 

(Bleſt in their beſt deſicrs) had eſpied | 

His face already, for whoſe ſake the died : 

The Lillies, and the Roſes (that while e'r 

Strove in her Checkes, till they compounded there) 
Have broke their truce, and frefhly falne ro blowes, 
Behold the Lilly hath o'rcome the Roſe : 

Her Alablaſter neck (that did outgoe 

The Doves in whiteneſle, or the new fallen ſnow) 
Was ſtain'd with blood, as if the red did ſeeke 
Prote&ion there, being baniſht from her checke : 
So full of ſ\weetneſſe was her dying face, 

That death had not the power co difplace 

Her native beauty; onely by tranſlation, 

Moulded, andcloath'd it in a newer faſhion. 

But now Amphialzs (in whom griete and ſhame 
Ofthis unlucky victory, did clame 4 
Anequall intereſt) proſtrate on the earth, 
Accurs'd his ſword, his arme, his houre of birth : 
Caſting his He/met,and his Gauntlet by, 

His undiflemblcd reares did teſtifie : : 
What words could not : But finding her eſlate - 
More apt for help,then griefe(though both coo late) 
Crept on his knees, and begging pardon of her, 

His hands(his often curſed hands) did proffer 

Their needleſſe helpe, and, with his life, ro ſhow 
What honour a devored heart could doe: 

Whereto Parthenia (whoſe expiring breath 


_ Gave ſpeedy fignes ofa de{ireddeath) 


Turnifg her fixc (but oftrecalled eycs) 
Vpon Amphialus, faintly thus replies, 
Sir, you have done enough, and I require 
No wore ; Tqur bands have done,what I deſire . 
; | What 
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What 1 expeft,and if againſt your will, 

The better , ſo I wiſh your favours flill, 

Tet one thing more (if enemies may ſue) 

T crave, which i, To be untoucht by you; 
4nd as for honour , all that I demand, 

Is not to purchaſe honour from your hand : 
No, n0,twas ns ſuch bargaine made, That he, 


Whoſe hands had kill d my Argalus, ſhowld helpe me ; 


Tour hands have done enough, I crave no more ; 
And, for the deeds ſake, I forgive the Doer, 
What then remaines? but that I goe toreft 
With Argalus, and tobe repoſſeſt 
Of him, with him for ever to abide, 
EF'er ſincewhoſe death,I have ſs often dyed. 
And there ſhe fainted (even as ifthe Clock 
Ofdeath had givena warning e'c it ſtruck) 
But ſoone returning to her ſelfc againe ; 
Welcome ſweet death,laid (he,whoſe minutes paine 
Shall crowne this ſonle with everlaſting pleaſure z 
Come, come, and welcome, I attend thy leaſure * 
Delay me n0t : O doe me not that wrong, 
My Atgalus will chide, I ſtay ſo long, 
@ n0w Ifeele the Gordian knotted bands 
Of life untied : O heavens | into your hauds, 
1 recommend my better part , with truſt 
To fiade you much mor e merciful. then inſt, 
(Tet iruly inft withall) 0 life, O death, 
Lcall you both towitneſſe, that this breath 
Ne'r drew a blaſt of comfort ,ſance that houre. 
My Arg'ius dyed : 0 thou eternall power, 
Shroud all my faults beneath the milkewhite veile 
Of thy deare mercy, and when this tongue ſhall faile 
To ſptake , O then: 

Andas jhe ſpake (O hen) O then ſhe left 
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To ſpeake ; and, being ſuddenly berefc 
Of words, the fatall Siſter did divide 
Herſlender twine of life,and fo the dyde. 
So dycd Parthenia,in whoſe cloſed eyes 
The world of beauty and perfe&ion lyes 
Lockt up by Angels (asathing divine) 
From mortall eyes, the whilſt her vertues ſhine 
In perfe@ glory, in the throne of glory, 
Leaving the world no Relique, but the ſtory 
Ofecarths perfeRion, for the mouth of fame 
To conſecrateto her cternall name, 
Which ſhall ſurvive, (it Muſes can divine) 
(Though not in theſe poore monuments of mine) 
To th'end of dayes, and, by theſe looſer rimes, 
Shall bedeliver'd to ſucceeding times ; 
So long as beauty ſhall but find a friend, 
Partheniaes laſting fame ſhall never end: 
Till, tobe truly vertuous, to be chaſt, . 
Be held a finne, Pariheniaes narne ſhall laſt. 
Thus when Amphialus had put out this Lampe, 
This Lampe of honour, he forſooke the Campe, 
And, like a willing pris'ner, was confinde 
To the firi& limits ofa troubled minde ; 
No Iury need b'impanell'd or agreed 
Vpon the verdict, none to atreli the deed ; 
None to give ſentence, in the Iwdgement hall , 
Himſelfe was witneſle, 1#ry, 1udge,and all; 
Where now we leave him,whil{t we turne,our cyes 
Vpon Partheniaes women, whole fierce cryes 
Inforce a helpleſſeaudience: 7t is ſaid, 
When Troy was tazen, ſuch a cry was maat. 
One (natcht Partheniaes (word, refolv'd to dye 
Partheniaes death : Another raving by, 


Strove for the weapon ; through which cager ſirite, 


They 
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| They both were hindred : and each fav'd a life, WM 


. NYiers, whom wiſer paſſion had ravght how 
« To grieve at caſier rates, did rudely throw 
© "74.21r careleſſe bodies on the purple floore: 

N ere, ſprinckling duſt upon their heads, they tore 
Their rangled haire,and garments,drencht in teares: 
Andcryde, as if Partheniaes bleſſed eares (would 
Could heare the voyce of griefe,ſuch griefes as 
Returne her from her glory; if they could : 

Each heart was turn'd a wardrobe of true paſſion, 

Wheregriefes werecloathed in a ſeverall faſhion, 

Sometimes their ſorrow would reca])l to view 

Her vertue,chaſineſſe,{weetneſle, and renew 

Their waſted paffions, and oft-times, they bann'd 

Themſelves, for obeying her unjuft command, - 
And now by this the mournetull trumpe of Fame 

(Growne hoarſe with very ſorrow) did proclame 

And ſpred her dolefull tidings, whilſt all cares 

Andeyes were fill'd with death, and ſliding teares , 

Pity and ſorrow mixt with Admiration, 

Became the threefold ſubject of all paſſion: 

Griefe went her progreſſe through al hearts,and none 

From the poore Cottage to the princely T hroxe, 

Could own a thoght, whoſe beſt advice cold borrow 

The ſmalleſt reſpite from th'extreames of ſorrow. 
Burt all this while, Beſ#{;#« princely bref}, 

As it commanded, fo out. grievd the reft, 

His ſhare was treble: Hearts of X7i»gs are deepe 

And cloſe ; what once they entertain, they keepe 
With violence: The violence of his paſſion 
Admits no meane, as yet, no moderation ; 

Bur ſoone as griefe had done her private rights 
Andduesto Honour : Honour (that delights 
In publique ſervice, and can make the breath 
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Of ſighesand ſobs to triumph over death; 
Cali'd in ſolemnity ; with all her traine 


And military pompe, to enterraine 
Our welcome Monrners, whoſe flow paces tread 


The paths of death; and, with ſad triamph lead 
The flumbring body, to that bed of reſt, 
Where nothing can diſquiet, or mole(} 

Her ſacred aſhes, There intombed, lay 

The valiant CArgalws ; and there, they fay, 
Ere fince that time, th' Arcadians,once a yeare. 
Viſite the ruines of their Sepulchre , 

And in memoriall of their faithtull loves, 
There, built an Altar, wheretwo milk white Dove: 
They yearly offer ro the hallowed Fame 

Of Argalus and his Partheniaes name. 
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FINIS, 
Hos ego verſiculss, 


| Ike tothe damaske Role you ſee, | The CA ut hers dreame, 


Orlike the bloſſome vn the tree, 
Or like rhe dainty flowre of May, 
Or like the Morning to the day, 
Orlike the Surne, or like the ſhade, 
Or like the Gourd which Jonas had, | 
Even ſuch is man , whote thred :s ſpunne, 


| Y ſinnes are like the haires upon my head : 

And raiſetheir awe 0 as high a ſcorc 

| In t!1s they differ: theſe doe daily thed.; 

Bur ali | my finnes grow daily more and morc 
If by my haittes thou number out my {innes; 


Drawne our and cut, and fo is done. 


The Roſe withers, the bloſſome blaſterh, 


The fower fades, the morning haſteth, 
The Sunne f{ers, the ſhadow flies, 
The Gourd conſumes, and man he dics. 


Like to the blaze ol fond delight ; 

Or like a morning clears and bright ; 

Or like afroſt; or like a howre,, 

Orlike the pride of Babels Towre ; 

Orlikerhe houre that guides the erme3 

Or like to beauty in her prime ; 
Evenſach is man, whoſe glorie lend, 
His life a blaze or two, and ends, 


Delights vanifh; the morne o'r caſtech, 
The breakes, the hower haſterh 
The Towre falls ; che hower ſpends, 
The beauty fades, _—_ life end;. 


UU3» Fi» Qn 


Heavgy make me bþ3ld before the day beginnes., 


| My finnes are like the ſands upon the Shore ; 
| Which every ebbe laycs open to the eye, 
In this they differ-Theſe arc cover'd o'er 
With every tyde.-My finnes ft:!l open lye- 
If thou wilt make my !icad a ſea of teares 
| O they will hide the ſfinnes of all my yearcs- 


'K 
| My ſinnes are like the Starres within the skies, 
In view,in number even as bright, 4s 7eat 
| Inthis they differ: Theſe doe fe: and riſc. 
| Butalimy fins doe riic but never ſets 
Sh-ne Sun of glory and my fins a: e gone 
Like winckling Stars before the rifing Sun» 


| Finis, Fr, Qu, 
; 


